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THE MERRY MONTH OF MAY 


Welcome to the month of May, the time when everything and everyone is 
growing—even us. And I'll bet you’// notice a rising growth yourself, while 
reading this super issue! 

lf you're one of those who likes to get the behind-the-scenes scoop, 
you'll want to read NORMAN JACKSON SMITH's first-hand report on 
the seemingly man-hating author of Against Our Wil/. Does SUSAN 
BROWNMILLER actually crave to be raped? Don't miss this personal 
account of a man and a woman not in love. 

But if you want to hear it directly from the horse's mouth, so to speak, 
check out our intimate interview with J. APHRODITE, the authoress of 
To Turn You On: 39 Sexual Fantasies For Women. You might learn 
something and get a rise out of this, as well. 

It's often said that there is nothing like being a dirty old man, if you're 
rich. But dont try to convince our Personality Profile for this month. His 
name is MIKE THEVIS and his game was smut peddling, until the Feds 
moved in and closed up the shop. 

lf you bought this magazine strictly for a turn-on (and would like to skip 
the “redeeming social value”), read VEGAS DREAMS by J. R. Rivers 
and discover what happens when a man rolls down his sleeves and 
heads for Las Vegas to fulfill his life's dream. 

For a visual turn-on, fly to the moon with ELECTRA, a spacy chic 
who's out of this world in more ways than one. Then there’s JOCELYN, 
found right under our own noses—working for HUSTLER—and she 
turned out to be a fantastic centerfold. As for the other girls: GRACE gave 
us some very amazing ideas, while HEIDI and EVONNE also came 
through with flying colors—mostly pink, | must admit. 

But isn't life wonderful? All this and still we give you much more, like 
BITS & PIECES, KINKY KORNER, SEX PLAY, ASTROLOGICAL 
GUIDE, SEX BITS and our hotshot HUMOR and CARTOONS. 


Enjoy, lover! 
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PUGLISI STATTIC/MENT 


Dear Friend, 

After years of shock and sorrow 
over the decline of morals and 
decency in our country, | thought ! 
had become shock-proof.... Can you 
believe it: complete color films of 
sexual acts between women and 
men, including homosexual acts, 
using your children. Unless you and 
| act today...our children and our 
children’s children will be exposed {to 
perversion so sinister that good will 
become evil and evil will become 
good. 


| T.. above statement is an excerpt, word 
for word, from a fund-raising pamphlet 
mailed by the Tulsa Crusade for Christian 
Morality, an ultra-conservative Fundamen- 
|talist organization headed by the Rev. Billy 
James Hargis. 

Hargis is a right-wing religious fanatic 
idedicated to abolishing—among other 
things—any type of sexual activity between 
two people other than married couples. This 
schmuck is also responsible for publishing 


the bluenose best seller, /s the School 


House the Proper Place to Teach Raw Sex? 
which promotes the moralistic myth that if 
you don't educate kids about sex they won't 
indulge in it. 

Would you believe that this lecherous 
bag of pus has been exposed as a faggot? 
Five of his students—four of them male— 
have come forth and charged that Hargis 
had engaged in sexual activity with them 
while he was president of the American 
Christian College in Tulsa, Oklahoma, The 
story goes that Hargis's faggotry first 
surfaced when, after being married by him, 
two of his students discovered on their 
|honeymoon that neither was a virgin—both 
had been seduced by preacher man 
Hargis. 

Other ravaged male students—one of 
whom was 15 years old when Hargis made 
him—said that this pig justified his homo- 
lsexual acts by citing the Old Testament 
“friendship” between David and Jonathan, 
and that he threatened to ruin them if they 
talked. When confronted with their charg- 
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SEX, SIN 
AND 


SALVATION 


Rev. Hargis: the maggot-mouth faggot. 


es, the gutless maggot blamed his taste 
for young boys on defective genes and 
chromosomes. 

There is no doubt that this filthy, steam- 
ing pile of shit is qualified to be HUSTLER's 
“Asshole of the Month,” but | felt his case 
deserved even higher recognition. Hargis’s 
actions in sexually exploiting the innocent 


devotion of his young followers comes 
close to being equalled only by the Pope's 
perpetual stand against sexual liberation 
and by Billy Graham's notorious statement 
that all rapists should be castrated. 

All three of these men sell sex as ener- 
getically as HUSTLER does. Except that 
while HUSTLER promotes the positive, life- 
affirming nature of sexual pleasure, these 
sanctimonious religionists make hand- 
some livings by convincing their followers 
that the God-given pleasure of sex is sinful 
and shameful. At the same time, they—or 
other moralistic’ members of their church 
hierarchies—secretly, guiltily engage in| 
illicit sex themselves. This is the very type 
of hypocrisy that is responsible for our 
repressed and frustrated society, 

The most shocking aspect of Hargis’s 
sorry scandal is not that this unctuous fag- 
got is allowed to pander to the gullible 
religious minds in our society, but that he 
does so under the tax-free banner of the 
United States government. This despicable 
creature is allowed to make a mockery of 
true religion, to spread chaos among our 
schoolchildren by seducing teenage boys 
and girls, and to undermine everything that} 
our country stands for, all without losing 
the tax-exempt status granted to religious 
institutions. And, while HUSTLER has to} 
contend with constant hassles, harassment 
and pressure from every level of govern- 
ment, Hargis, as this is being written, 
remains unindicted for his highly criminal 
sexual abuse of adolescents. 

Hargis’s sexual escapades would not} 
have been sanctioned even under HUS- 
TLER's most liberal standards. Yet the 
same faceless government bureaucrats} 
who decry HUSTLER's mere existence: 
have supported this miserable turd from his} 
sleazy beginnings, and will probably con-| 
tinue to do so as long as he parrots the 
Bible-beaters' pointless doctrine of sexual 


self-denial. 
Larry Flynt | 
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A. JUNGLE LOVE—Imitation “Spanish 
Fly" can be very effective In producing 
heightened response for both sexes. 24 
capsules per box. $10.50 


E. MR. PROLONG SPRAY—New spray for 
men, prevents premature climax. $7.95 
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DANCING EGG—Modernized version | Ono Res Add 4% eine - ; 
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Variable speed, 22" cord, uses penlite Hy GRAND TOA 4-———_— massaging sleeve fits over standard 7" 


) to 4 weeks for delwery 


battery. $14.99 vibrator. $3.95 
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SMOKING LESS LATELY? 


In your latest (February, 1976) issue, you have 
a fantastic ad on the back cover. What | would 
like to know is, is it possible to procure more of 
these ads, either from yourself or from the 
National Clearinghouse For Smoking? 

It is the best ad and incentive I've seen to stop 
smoking, and I've got some friends who need 
desperately to stop. 

Awaiting your response. 

William Holden 
New Haven, Connecticut 


22” X 29” posters of HUSTLER's controversial 
anti-smoking advertisement (conceived of and 
designed entirely by our staff) can be ordered 
from HUSTLER MAGAZINE, P. O. Box 2204, 
Columbus, Ohio 43216, for $3.95 each, including 
postage and handling. All profits will be turned 
over to the American Cancer Society. 


some say that you are what you eat. In that 
case, you wrinkled goat anus, I'd like to thank you 
for taking the pleasure of cigarettes away from 
me. I've enjoyed smoking for the past ten years, 
but it took 20 seconds of viewing your back 
cover to end all that. 

My cough is gone, my guilt is gone, and my 
anxiety is gone. | may not live any longer, but it 
will probably seem like it. 

Thanks again. | owe you folks one. 

David L. Hagler 
Springfield, Illinois 


Now you can devote more time to eating pussy. 
That's one thing nobody has ever claimed to be 
bad for your health, and it makes your breath 
kissing-sweet. 


| am 18 years old and a Louisiana resident. | 
have been debating for some time now about 
whether or not to quit smoking. | like to smoke and 
enjoy it, even though | know it is hazardous to 
your health. | want to thank you so much for the 
picture of the cancerous lung on the back of your 
magazine in your Feb., 1976, issue. This really 
helped me to decide on my problem. | had heard 
all kinds of stories about how black and corroded 
your lungs would become from cancer, but this 
was the first time | ever laid eyes on such a 
gruesome sight. | know it isn't a fake or anything, 
because | know that what HUSTLER says is 
true. Thank you so much. 
P.S. | did quit. 
David Key 
Winnfield, Louisiana 


| was turned on to your magazine by a friend 
who told me about a 50-year-old centerfold. 
Far out. The February issue was the first | had 
seen. It's a good magazine, but that is not why I'm 
writing. | am writing to thank you for saving my life. 
| am 28 years old, married for six years, no kids. 
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lam an artist. Up until last week, | smoked a pack 
of cigarettes a day. | had my last cigarette about a 
half-hour after seeing your back cover. 

How do | know it was my last cigarette? I've 
tried to quit many times, but never seemed to 
have the “will-power.” 

All my life I've been strongly influenced by 
visual images. That's one of the reasons I'm a 
painter. Your back cover for February gave me 
the “will-power’! | don't even have to worry about 
“nicotine fits” anymore! Whenever | think about 
cigarettes, | look at the pictures on my wall of two 
different lungs. Thanks, with a handshake! 

Peter Schultz 
Montpelier, Vermont 


I'm glad to have been of service. My business is 
visual images, too, and for that reason the picture 
made quite an impression on me, as it obviously 
did with many readers. —Larry Flynt 


BUTCH: PRICK & PREJUDICE 


| feared for the future of what freedom we 
have left in America when | read the rantings of 
several neo-Nazi, racially bigoted, bluenosed 
fanatics about Butch and his 11-in. prick in your 
March Letters to the Editor column. What do 
these people (KKK, et al) want? To bring back the 
Spanish Inquisition? To revive the Gestapo or the 
NKVD, except here in the U. S. and under their 
control? 

If they are so offended by your magazine, they 
shouldn't read it. No one is making them read it. 
But why the hell do they object if someone else 
does? | firmly support your right to publish 
whatever you damn well want to. Don't ever let 
your home-grown totalitarians force you to 
retreat from your position on freedom of speech. 

The fate of HUSTLER will be a key indicator 
of the future of our first amendment rights. It is 
bitterly ironic that this should even be in doubt 
as the Bicentennial arrives. 

Douglas Helling 
Manhattan, Kansas 


Yes, it’s a drag to have to deal with the ugliness of 
racial bigotry, power-madness and censorship 
when all we want to do is entertain, amuse and 
turn on our readers. Life's too short to waste your 
precious time hating others or trying to control 
what they can read, but a /ot of people don't seem 
able to grasp that. We pity them. When they jump 
in our shit—as they often do—we have no choice 
except to fight with every weapon at our Com- 
mand. The support of free-thinking readers like 
you makes that constant Struggle a /ol easier to 
bear, and we do appreciate it. 


| would like to start off by saying that | have 
been meaning to write this letter for a long time. 
But when | kept reading those letters about 

Butch, | felt | could put it off no longer. 
Who the hell do those people think they are, 
(continued on page 112 ) 
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CONSENT 


Advise and Consent Is a reader-oriented 
column designed to provide answers 
regarding sexual questions, fetishes, 
hang-ups or problems of a personal 
nature. If you have something on your 
mind, write us. Direct ali letters to: 
HUSTLER Magazine, Advise and Con- 
sent Editor, 36 West Gay Street, Colum- 
bus, Ohio 43215. 


| am 60 and in good shape. | still easily get an 
erection from looking at your wonderful mag! My 
average erection is 6%-in. long, hard and thick. 
My hang-up is that my wife has had female 
problems (menopause, etc.)—there’s no action 
here at all. My wife's sister is 59, a beauty of a 
blonde with big, firm tits, and well kept-up. | know 
her husband has not fucked her for over two 
years due to an illness. | have a real hard-on for 
her and would sure love to spend time giving her 
some real slow, all-over love. Her hubby is gone 
eight hours a day a couple of days a week, but 
how do | approach her? It is a ticklish proposition, 
and, naturally, | wouldn't want my wife or her 


hubby to know of this. | would love to play with 
her tits. If | could just play with her tits, then | 
know | could fuck her. Please advise on how to 
approach her, or should |! forget it and seek a 
hooker? 

Name Withheld on Request 


To be succinct, don't shit where you eat. Most 
women with big, firm tits are not your sister-in- 
law. Try one of them. 


What determines the amount and thickness of 
semen ejaculated during climax? How can | 
increase my “payload”? 

Donald E. Broughton 
Columbus, Ohio 


We cannot imagine any reason why you would 
want to have a large amount of semen ejaculated 
since it makes absolutely no difference at all in 
terms of sexual pleasure for you or your partner. 
In fact, a woman usually cannot tell how much 
juice is entering her at the moment of climax. The 
amount does not add or detract from the ecstasy 
of coming, and you shouldn't even give it a 
thought. Certainly, whatever you do spurt is 
enough for all practical purposes. Relax. 


| recently stumbled onto the greatest discovery 
since the vibrator, and at no cost at all. One 
evening while eating out my wife, | got this terrible 
urge to sneeze. She had just showered, and her 
pubic hair was standing up and tickling my nos- 
trils. | was unable to move my head back since 
she had a death grip on it, so | just let out a loud 


sneeze. My wife responded with a gully washer 
and a tiny, almost imperceptible echo. Im- 
mediately realizing the importance of my dis- 
covery, | proceeded to experiment some more. 
Carefully placing my mouth over her cunt, | cut 
loose with a terrifying scream. She responded 
with another load that damn near drowned me. 
Since then, | scream and yell at my wife all the 
time. My only objection is that towards the end of 
the month she wants me to let out a blood- 
curdling yell. 
Manuel Collazo 
Austin, Texas 


We are thrilled to pass on your creative dis- 
covery. By the way, have you tried yodeling? 


My husband says he can tell whether or not | 
come during intercourse by the way my muscles 
contract. Could you explain exactly what hap- 
pens when a person comes? Can he tell if | door 
not? Also, he has said that sometimes when he 
comes it hurts. What would cause a sensation 
like that? 

JH. 
Janesville, Wisconsin 


In most cases, one of the physical manifes- 
tations of a woman's orgasm is vaginal muscle 
contractions, which can range in strength from 
very weak to stranglingly strong. There are also 
women who can come while lying in a complete- 
ly relaxed state, without any contractions, 
spasms, twitchings, or other obvious signs of 
climax. The answer to your question is that 
sometimes your man can tell the moment it 
happens, and sometimes he doesn’t have a 
clue. (You can fool him whenever you want by 
simulating responses.) 

Your husband's pain can be caused by 
tenseness, mild irritation, or a number of other 
harmless things. Does it hurt when he urinates? 
If so, or if the pain persists, he should definitely 
see a doctor. 


Since | was a child, | have had an intense 
aversion to shit. | couldn't even look at it in the 
toilet; it just seemed totally filthy to me. However, 
until the present time, my neurosis has not been 
a problem | had to confront often. Now | am in 
love with a wonderful, passionate woman, and, 
naturally, my greatest turn-on is pleasing her in 
as many ways as possible. The problem is that 
she tells me constantly that she loves anal 
intercourse and even has her best orgasms that 
way. | am terrified of putting my cock in her 
asshole and getting shit on it. I'm sure | will get 
some terrible infection. | find it impossible to 
discuss this problem with her. 

Joseph Earl 
Albany, New York 


Tell her everything. The challenge might turn 
her on in wonderful new ways. She can help you 
and seduce you into the pleasures of her tight, 
smooth asshole. Of course, washing and clean- 
ing your penis thoroughly after any kind of inter- 
course should be standard procedure. If your girl 


(continued on page 104 ) 
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SUBMIT... Enclosed is my: 0 Check 0 Money Order 
For the first time, have all tothe Catalog of Leather Bondage and Restraints. [eabelsaealaineaie ine 
| | Filled with items you may have dreamed of—and [Rp ye tw ser uur ene 
your questions answered some you haven't. Send $2.00 for your postpaid ee 
with complete discretion— copy today! Signature Expiration Date 
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Brace yourselves with a swig of 


| Kaopectate, dear readers, 


because you have been 
chosen Assholes of the Month 
for not being able to tell the 
difference between satire and 
fact in HUSTLER. Nota! of you, 
of course—most HUSTLER 
readers do have the wit to dis- 
tinguish between our “taste- 
less” brand of satire and the 
grotesque, shocking facts 
which that satire is meant to 


| mock. But from the way our 


Feedback (Letters to the 
Editor) section reads every 
month, as though a truckload 
of turkeys has squatted on the 
pages and shit their insides 
out, it is obvious some of you 
readers completely miss the 
point of HUSTLER's mind-fuck 
mirth. 

some of you are offended by 
our photos of castrated plastic 
cocks, when at the same time 
you blandly accept Billy 
Graham's advocating the 
castration of rapists. Re- 
member, Graham isn't talking 


ASSHOLE OF THE MONTH 


about plastic testicles or 
play-dough peckers when he 
makes that statement; he's 
talking about the kind of real 
human genitals which bleed 
real blood onto the hands of 
society. No amount of soap 
could wash those kinds of 
scabs away. 

When Henry Kissinger 
directs the premeditated 
murder and destruction of 
countless foreign populations, 
many of you don't even blink. 
Entire countrysides are raped 
and cold-cocked by B52s; you 
arent offended, even if napalm 
cum boils human flesh off of 
human bone. But when we 
mock Kissinger by publishing 
photos of him picking his nose, 
you become outraged. Our sal- 
ty humor is intended to amuse 
you, but some of you take our 
jokes more seriously than you 
do the obscene reality. 

some of you should give 
your mind an enema, so that 
your thinking is clear enough 
for you to know when to cry and 
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when to laugh. We could label! 
everything in HUSTLER as 
either “Fact” or “Satire.” But 
we haven't, and we won't, 
because we respect the ability 
of our readers to think for 
themselves. Those of you who 
havent started thinking yet 
should try getting in touch with 
your emotions. All we do is 
ridicule an absurd reality, it's up 
to you to cast the scales from 
your own eyes. 
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nt | Long Beach, California, harbor, 


Still, some of you will 
probably continue to think that 
HUSTLER's basement is filled 
with whips and chains, our 
bathtubs with corpses on ice, 
and our closets with little old 
ladies, bound and gagged. We 
absolutely and unequivocally 
deny these allegations. Quite 
the contrary—our attics have 
the chains, our closets the 
corpses, and our bathtubs the 
little old ladies. 


The gigantic ocean liner 
Queen Mary, anchored in a 


has suddenly lost its tourist 
pizzazz and is failing badly, 
according to ship executive 
Sandy Kemp. Some say the 
1000-foot-long British liner will 
be taken over by a Japanese 
syndicate and will feature nude 
geisha girls, making it the first 
U.S. “stationary floating whore- 
house.” While Long Beach city | 
Officials strongly deny this ru- | 
mor, they are secretly prepar- 
ing to buck recently-enacted 
California anti-nudity laws. 
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HOLLYWOOD'S 


SLEAZY SCANDALS 


AMAZING 
TITHEADS 


Now that all three television 
networks have agreed to des- 
ignate the hour between 8:00 
acs a i I 

g time,” the remaining jours 
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of television have been loosen- 
ed up, so it shouldn't be too 
much longer before you will 
see Saturday morning kiddie 
shows like “The Amazing Tit- 


Martha Tithead, a hip Amer- 
ican couple off on their quest to 
discover the true meaning of 
Life and the Bicentennial. 
Follow them on their many 
adventures, like the time when 
they visit an abortion clinic and 
Martha chokes on a coat han- 
ger. Or the nightmare experi- 
ence when Bernard puts his 


|_shirt_on and thinks he has 


When it comes to sexual self- 
indulgence, truth has always 
been kinkier than film fiction in 
Hollywood. The real-life sexual 
adventures of the ‘20s silent- 
screen stars make the reel-life 
sexcapades of today’s porno 
performers pale by compar- 
ison. According to Kenneth 
Anger, flapper star Clara Bow 
was pulling trains for the USC 
football team and John Wayne 
long before most of us were 
born. Mack Sennet comedy 
star Fatty Arbuckle acciden- 
tally killed a starlet by using a 
Coke bottle dildo on her at a 
drunken hotel-suite orgy. 
Director William Desmond 
Taylor was mysteriously mur- 
dered, leaving love letters from 
various movie queens which 
told of night-long, cocaine- 
fueled fuck sessions, with Tay- 
lor doing his numbers in drag. 

Decadence and debauchery 
still play a starring role in to- 
day’s Hollywood, of course, but 
somehow the sex-dope-mur- 
der peccadillos of the silent- 
movie stars are more morbidly 
fascinating, simply because 
they carried on their high-style 
fucking and sucking in a much 
more repressive era. Now 
those Sleazy Scandals of the 
Silver Screen have been re- 
counted (and illustrated) in a 
recent underground comics 
release of that name, from 
which we culled this center- 
spread cartoon. Utilizing the 
familiar black anc white comic 
strip format of the “Undies,” 
Sleazy Scandals seems des- 
tined to rank as the Classics 
Illustrated of Tinseltown’s 
tacky history. You can order a 
copy (for 60 cents) from Car- 
toonist's Co-op Press, P. O. 
Box 40474, San Francisco, 
California 94110. 


suddenly gone blind. 

These are but two of the 
madcap mishaps the slightly 
walleyed couple run into in 
their efforts to keep abreast of 
changing times. So, if you are 
sick of TV situation comedies 
where Daddy is a complete 
tune in on “The Amazing 
Titheads,” where Mommy's 
one, too! 


“MOST 
TASTELESS 
CARTOON 
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POWER TO 
THE PISSERS 


“Golden Shower,” one of the 
moist—ah—most submerged 
sexual fetishes, is receiving a 
flood of popularity of late. Evi- 
dently a lot of American fetish 
fans don't agree with the old 
dictum that, “It's better to be 
pissed-off than pissed on.” The 
organ that’s been stirring up 
these turgid waters and is Ccur- 
rently making waves all around 
the world is Water & Power, a 
succulent magazine published 
by Roxbury Press. In it, you will 
find the rules and regulations 
of all the various water sports, 
from rubber sheet require- 
ments for wet rainbows, to the 
flushing world of enemas 

lf this is your idea of an 
inundating wet dream, you'll 
want to take a leak—er—/ook 
at a copy of Wafer & Power. 
Send $6.00 to 256 South 


Robertson Bivd., Beverly Hills, 
California 90211. It's a real 
pisser, 


a. 4 
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BIKINI PANTY SLIP-UP 


Pubic exhibitionism seems to 
be sweeping through the ranks 
of underwear models in mail- 
order catalogs. First it was the 
cocky boxer-shorts guy in the 
Sears Fall & Winter catalog 
(“Sears-Sucker Suit,” Bits & 
Pieces, January, 1976). Now 
we find a perky pussy winking 
out at us from the bikini panty 
section of Alden's Fall & Winter 
catalog as well. Hello dere! 
We don't know if the mail- 
order companies (whose cata- 


MAY 


logs are the traditional turn- 
on method for folks in erotica- 
Starved rural areas) are trying 
to muscle in on HUSTLER's 
unique “open pussy” style 
(and shaven, too—as if we 
didnt already have enough 
imitators!). Maybe this is some 
esoteric way for the Alden girl 
to respond to the visual mating 
call transmitted by Mr. Sears- 
Sucker Suit—like answering 
the personal ads in the swing- 
ers mags. If so, we wish both 


of them would 


Two of the tastiest treats on the 
market today are these sweet 
little mouthfuls, designed to last 
a long, long time... the candy, 
not the couple, dummy! Actu- 
ally, these chewy treats are: 
part of a whole assortment of 
cleverly-shaped erotic candy 
which our bosom buddies at 
Leasure Time Products are 
now Offering to those who want 
more of the ol’ Good'n'Plenty. 
Crafty seducers and seduc- 
tresses have found that these 
organic sweets make excellent 
icebreakers (if not jawbreak- 
ers). By offering the appropri- 


t or 44 
B\.3 7. 


check in with 
us. We'll see if we can't arrange 


ALL-NIGHT SUCKERS 


ate piece, the cordial cherry in- 
stantly signals her oral tastes, 
while Mr. Goodbar is given 
the chance to check out his 
sweetie's stick-licking style at 
the same time. 

So, munch a bunch the next 
time you're in the mood for the 
meal you can make at home. 
You won't be sorry you ate the 
hole thing. 

To order each of these suc- 
culent goodies, send $5.25 
in check or money order to 
Leasure Time Products, 36 W. 
Gay St., Columbus, Ohio 
43215. 


for them to be. married on the 
“Tonight Show.” 


13 


USI 
AL“ DICKS 


STEAK 
HOUSE 


HUSTLER’S. 
NEW YORK HOT SPOT 


Under the awninged entrance 
to Al & Dick’s Steak House 
(151 West 54th Street) pass 
some of New York City’s finest 
up-and-coming comedians. 
Like Gotham’s other comedy 
cabarets (The Improv and 
Catch A Rising Star), Al & 
Dick's “Showoff's Showcase” 
offers novice stand-up Comics 
exposure to a live audience, 
while the patrons get a free 
preview peek at the comedic 
talent which will probably be 
headlining the Johnny Carson 
show a few years hence. 
Jimmy .(“Good Times”) 
Walker and Freddie (“Chico 
and the Man”) Prinze got their 
starts in this comedy show- 
case milieu, so there's a tinge 


ELEGY EThboce 


A sign on the door of an up- 
and-coming massage parlor in 
Palo Alto, California: “Out to 
Lunch—Beat It.” (From Herb 


Caen's column, San Francis- 
co Chronicle.) 
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of this-kid-will-be-big excite- 
ment in catching a new act at 
Al & Dick’s. Also, “Showoff's 
Showcase” is staged by the 
veteran comedy talent pro- 
ducer, Ed Sommerfeld (who 
manages comic Rodney Dan- 
gerfield and impressionist 
David Frye), which means that 
established nightclub stars 
often drop in to check out friend 
Eddie’s new talent and oc- 
casionally join in the entertain- 
ment on an impromptu basis. 

Entertainment is nightly (ex- 
cept Sunday), and there is no 
minimum or cover charge at 
any time. So stop in for a juicy 
steak—and some gags—the 
next time you're in the Big 
Apple. 


“The energy crisis has done 
for big-car sales what panty 
hose did for finger-fucking.” — 
a General Motors sales exec- 
utive, during a press interview 
at a National Automobile Deal- 
ers Association convention. 


RAVING REVEREND 
ARRESTED 


PALO ALTO, CAL.—A self-appointed man of the cloth 
tried to make a citizen's arrest On a pair of buxom 
masseuses at a local massage parlor, but instead he 
wound up spending the night in the slammer himself. 

Police said Jerold Edward Shoman, 47, entered the 
Tender Loving Care parlor and paid $20 for a rub- 
down. He also allegedly paid $45 for a sex act on the 
side. Officers said he then proceeded to his car, where 
he collected a toy gun, and called the police while 
holding the two women at (toy) gunpoint. 

Upon arrival, officers arrested Shoman for false im- 
prisonment and left the girls alone. 
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Fetishes are coming fast and 
furious of late. It was only last 
month when we told you about 
“Toe-Job,” the latest craze 
among foot-fondlers, and now 
we're reporting the rise of the 
shaven pecker, 

So many fad-conscious fel- 
las were inspired by the girl- 
getting power of Kojak’s shiny 
skull that they decided to turn 
the Trac-ll tables on all those 
HUSTLER-style hairless 
honeys. Working themselves 
up into a lusty lather, the Wil- 
kinson Swordsmen then pro- 
ceeded to prune their prick-fo- 
liage, giving them a smooth- 


TOM’S DICK AIN’T HAIRY 


skinned appearance which 
will hopefully be so erotically 
stimulating to their girl friends’ 
beardiess beavers that it will 
result in a plucked fuck. But, as 
yOu Can see, it can be a mind- 
blowing experience when a 
horny hussy peels the zipper 
and discovers something other 
than the usual “thing.” 

We don't know if bald balls 
and a clean-cut cock provide 
the skin she loves to touch, but 
we do feel that it’s a sensitive 
area which demands intensive 
scrutiny—not to mention a 
whole lot of Johnson's Baby 
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was back in your adolescence 


MAY 


rT eS 


OF PUBESCENCE 


Remember what anightmareit when your face started March's B&P item “Where Did 


sprouting pimples and zits? 


ESQUIRE: 
A WHORE-IBLE 
MAGAZINE? 


“Ah, lessee... I'll take a blow- 
job from Esquire, a French 'n’ 
fuck from New Times, and 
a rim-job from Penthouse,” 
belches the multi-billion dol- 
lar corporation, thumbing its 
greasy bankroll, “and dont 
make no funny remarks about 
my cock if you want your 
money.” 

This fanciful scenario could 
become reality if other mega- 
businesses follow Xerox's lead 
in paying magazines to fea- 
ture articles commissioned 
by them, as Esquire did in its 
February issue. By accepting 


Remember how embarrassed 
you were about wet dreams 
and masturbation? And how 
worried you were that you'd 
never—but never—start grow- 
ing pubic hair? 

Well, that rascally publisher 
Lyle Stuart has come to the 
rescue, so that never again will 
a teenager have to be con- 
fused or worried when his or 
her body passes through pu- 
berty. Lyle brought back the 
entertaining team of writer 
Arthur Robins and illustrator 
Peter Mayle (remember last 


| Come From?”) and asked 


Xerox's “sponsored” article, 
money-hungry Esquire has 
opened the floodgates for a 
deluge of ‘“editorial/advertise- 
ments’ that could appear in the 
very near future. We might see 
things like “Howto Pick a Good 
Car,” by General Motors, “The 
Best Fifty-cent Hamburger in 
the World,” by McDonald's, 
and “What's Wrong with the 
Democrats,” by the Republi- 
can National Committee. 

it turns our stomach to see 
honest journalism prostituted 
to the extent that a maga- 
zine—or a portion thereof— 
can be bought like a piece of 
ass on 42nd Street. Freedom of 
the press is one thing you don't 
put a price tag on ... or so we 
thought. 


them to turn their talents to 
taking some of the sting out of 
adolescent sex problems. 
The result is a brand-new 
book entitled “What's Happen- 
ing To Me?” wherein the facts 
of life during puberty are 
presented with honesty, sym- 
pathy, and a sense of humor. If 
you know any juveniles who 
are passing through that 
wonderful, worrisome stage, 
get them a copy of “What's 
Happening To Me?” and they'll 
love you for life. Send $7.95 to 
Lyle Stuart, Inc., 120 Enterprise 
Ave., Secaucus, New Jersey 
07094. 
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CAVITY- PRONE | 
YEARS | 


Crust, the dentifrice for your 
orifice, has been shown to be 
an effective dental depilatory 
when used ina conscientiously 
| applied program of violent cun- 
nilingus and rapid rim-jobs. 
Ages 13 through 69 are 
the follicle-prone years for 
dedicated pussy-eaters. So, 
ladies, if the man in your life is 
fond of chomping your cavity, 
make sure he brushes after 
every meal, using five strokes 
on each tooth. 
lf you're not absolutely sat- 
isfied with the hair-raising re- 
sults of Crust, simply return the 
unused portion of the tube to 
Prickter & Dangle. They will 
gladly return the unused por- 
tion of your money. 
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Horseshit magazine is about as 


head, a turn of the page, anda . 
yawn, 


| 
For its time, Horseshit was | 


entertaining as an aborigine's 
armpit. The talented Dunker 


brothers—Tom (writer) and 
‘Bob (illustrator)—have been 
| hawking their homemade "Of- 
fensive Review’ with moder- 
ate success for the past ten 
years. During the late ‘60s, 
/when Horseshit first saw print, 
its iconoclastic artwork and 
weirdly-warped articles were 
| fresh, innovative and a tribute 
to freethinking and outspoken 
Americans everywhere. But it 
hasn't had a new issue in the 
past five years; jokes that once 
stirred our consciousness and 


great gross-out stuff—a sort of 
forerunner to HUSTLER—and, 


as such, we salute the Dunker| 


brothers for their achieve- 
ments. In other words, we think 
Horseshil stinks—which is a 
compliment. But it should be 
explained that a lot of the 
magazine's humor has since] 
gone stale and lost its tangy,| 
turd-like taste. If you want to 
sniff out the real poop on 
Horseshit, send $10 (for four 
issues) or $5 (for two issues) to 
Equine 


made us gag on our own bile Hermosa Beach, California 
| NOW only f merit a nod of the 90254. 
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Products, Box 361,| 


ADVERTISING SUPPLEMENT TO THE WASHINGTON STAR, | 
| ISUNDAY, DECEMBER 7, 1975. 


HUSTLER 


“Think | caught the li'l sumbitch from a whore in Tijuana, Doc...” 
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Talk Dirty and Turn Women On 


HUSTLER invites you, the reader, to travel with us through the exciting, erotic realm of human sexual pleasures. For far toolong 
a time, these pleasures have remained hidden behind the doors of fear, ignorance, inexperience and hypocrisy in the guise of 
respectability. This series, the twelth part of which is presented below, is prepared especially for HUSTLER. It is designed to 
help the Hustler give his woman the rare sexual excitement and satisfaction in sexual relations that make every experience an 
important one and keep her asking for more. It should help you and your lover reach greater heights than either of you had 
thought possible. And it will make you, Hustler, better equipped than ever to turn her on. 


by John Farr 

lf you saw Last Tango /n Paris (and if you 
didn't, you should—it’s an incredibly erotic 
film), you will remember the scene in which 
Marlon Brando takes a pair of scissors, cuts 
Maria Schneider's fingernails very short, 
and has her jam them up his ass. This 
turned him on, but you may wonder what 
Maria Schneider got out of it, especially if 
you remember what Brando was saying to 
her while she did it. He was talking dirty. 
she just melted into Brando while he was 
talking to her. 

The point is that talking dirty can be a 
turn-on; and if it’s done right, it can be an 
incredible turn-on. The mind is the most 
important sex organ, and it can be reached 
by words as well as by physical contact. 
When making love, we can also enjoy 
saying things to each other that we don't 
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ordinarily say, just as we enjoy feeling parts 
of each other's bodies that we don't usually 
feel. All those great words: fuck, screw, shit, 
piss, prick, cunt, clit, cock, etc., have the 
sacred power to arouse the erotic forces in 
us. One of the reasons these words are 
often banned from polite usage is to pre- 
serve their strength. Overuse would dull 
their impact and detract from their primor- 
dial powers. 

Let's suppose that you have met a wo- 
man who turns you on and with whom you 
hope eventually to go to bed. You are 
pursuing her with your charms, trying to get 
her as turned on to you as you are to her. 
Now obviously, you are not going to assault 
her with a string of dirty words at this 
stage—that would probably be the quickest 
way to turn her off. However, as your 
relationship progresses, after you have her 


alone in a darkened room, or, in some 
cases, after you have already made love to 
her and want to turn her on to new heights, 
you might want to try talking dirty. 

Take her hand and slide it over your prick. 
Ask her, “What do you feel?” 

“| feel your prick,” she'll answer. If she 
does not, coach her. Have her say again 
and again, “| feel your prick. | feel your prick, 
prick, prick.” Have her say it until the word 
Starts to fill her throat; make her play with 
the word in her mouth while she is playing 
with your prick in her hand. 

“Where is it going to go?” 

“It's going into my cunt, into my cunt.” 
Have her repeat it again and again until she 
can feel it. “| can feel your prick coming into 
my cunt.” 

While she is talking, start to play with the 
outside of her cunt with your fingers, but 
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don't put them inside. Let her say the words, 
feeling it in her imagination, before she feels 
it for real. That's the whole point of talking 
dirty. Keep her imagination ahead of reality, 
so that the real thing is even more of aturn- 
on when it happens. 

Continuing, you say, “Open your legs, 
reach down, and open your cunt with your 
hands. Feel it opening.” 

“| feel my cunt opening,” she might reply. 

“What does your cunt want in it?” 

“My cunt wants your prick in it. It wants 
your prick in it. Oh, God, how | want it!” 

When she is thus warmed up, you will find 
yourself entering a cunt which is more 
primed, more turned on, and more eager for 
your prick than any cunt you have ever 
been in. And once you're in, talking dirty has 
only gotten started. It can be as much of a 
turn-on throughout your lovemaking as it 
was while getting in. 

“Where is my prick?” you can ask. 

“Your prick is in my cunt,” she answers. 

“What is it doing there?” 

“It's fucking me. It's fucking me. Your 
prick is in my cunt, fucking me, fucking me. 
Oh, fuck me!” 

Your imagination can take it from there. 

The writer James Joyce, whose Ulysses 
was one of the first erotic works allowed into 
the country, had a lively and dirty corre- 
spondence with his wife. Referring to her as 
his naughty little fuckbird and describing in 
detail their sexual acts in his letters, Joyce 
revved up her sexual energy for an im- 
passioned relationship. (See The Selected 
Letters of James Joyce in this month's X- 
rated Book Reviews.) 

Some people can really get into words 
like “‘cunt” and “prick”; others like to make 
up their own private words. In Lady Chat- 
terly’s Lover, Lady Chatterly and her lover, 
the gamekeeper, make up their own words 
for their private parts. Lady Chatterly’s cunt 
is Lady Jane, and her lover’s prick is John 
Thomas. If my memory serves me correctly, 
Lady Chatterly’s ass is Lady Ann. They 
were all brought together in a song by the 
Rolling Stones. 

Lady Chatterly and her lover play their 
games, and John Thomas, Lady Jane, and 
Lady Ann play theirs. Lady Chatterly and 
her lover get endless fun out of talking about 
John Thomas and Lady Jane, what they are 
doing, what they want, and how they feel. 
You might want to try making up your own 
pet names, or you might be happy with the 
familiar words, like “prick” and “cunt.” 

Of course, talking dirty can be as imag- 
inative as your lovemaking (if not more so). 
Talking to your partner about eating her, or 
having her suck you off, can go with oral 
sex. Talking to her about your wanting to get 
into her ass can turn her on to anal sex. 
Wetting your finger in your mouth and 


MAY 


alking 
dirty 
isa 
great way 
to stir up 
erotic 
fantasies. 
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running it over her buttock until the tip of the 
moist finger touches her asshole, you might 
say, ‘| can feel your asshole. | can feel my 
fingers working into you. | want to be in you 
there. Oh, how | want my prick in your ass, 
feeling it reaching up deep inside you, deep 
into your bowels.” 

Fucking a woman in the ass is a very 
delicate operation, requiring her to relax to 
the utmost. Talking to her is the best way to 
help her relax. If she is on her back, you can 
lift her legs up high and say, “| can see 
everything between your legs. Your slit and 
the lips around it are all pink and opened-up 
like the petals of a flower, and below that | 
can see your brown, wrinkled ass, which is 
where | want to be.” As you carefully work 
into her, you can say, “Relax and feel your- 
self opening up. Feel your ass opening as | 
come into it, filling you, entering deep inside 
you.” 

lf you have been thinking about group 
sex, you might want to try it first in fantasy. 
Talking dirty is a great way to stir up erotic 
fantasies. While you are making love to your 
partner with her on top, you might say, 
“While | am in your cunt, you could have 


>—_—_—_—_—= 
THE PHILOSOPHER 


God has given a great deal to man, but 
man would like something from man. 
ANTONIO PORCHIA 


another man in your ass, which is sticking 
SO prettily up in the air.” 

Working your fingers into her ass, you 
say, “Imagine another prick coming into 
your ass, filling you up. The two pricks are 
rubbing against each other through the 
membranes of your ass and your cunt, fill- 
ing both your openings." It’s a great fantasy. 
If you really wanted to make it happen, you 
probably could arrange it with some effort. 
However, with no effort at all, you can talk 
about it in bed. 

Just by talking you can go through an 
entire group sex seduction in fantasy. You 
and your partner could pick another couple 
you would like to make it with and take turns 
developing the story of the meeting and 
seduction, giving detailed descriptions of 
who does what with whom. Play it to the hilt; 
imagine everything both of you ever wanted 
to do, with all the juicy details. After all, it’s 
your story, and you are the ones who are 
talking dirty. Of course, your fantasies need 
in no way be limited to group sex; in fact, 
they shouldn't be limited at all. It's only talk. 
You and your partner know best what your 
fantasies are. 

Once you get into the habit of talking dirty 
with your partner, the sky's the limit. You 
may even find that your partner is a real 
natural for talking dirty; many women are. 
They just don't know it because nobody 
ever got them started. That's your job. 

There are also various games you can 
play with dirty words, either with your part- 
ner or with a small group. One game to play 
with intimate friends is to have everyone 
write his most favorite and least favorite sex 
act on aslip of paper, fold it up, and putitina 
bowl. When everyone has put two pieces of 
paper in the bowl, take them out, one at a 
time. With each slip of paper, the group tries 
to guess who wrote it and whether it is the 
least favorite or most favorite sex act. The 
game can lead to a lot of fun. 

Whisper sweet nothings in her ear—but 
where do you whisper dirty sweet nothings? 
In bed, of course, but as long as you are 
whispering, you can really do it anywhere. 
You can do it at a party and get your partner 
so turned on that she wants to leave. Do it in 
the movies, and you might end up making 
out. You can do it in a crowded elevator 
and share some erotic secret without any- 
one else knowing, or you can do it in an 
empty elevator, and if you both get turned 
on, see how far you dare go before the 
elevator gets to your floor. 

Remember, sex is something we do with 
our whole selves, not just the sex organs. 
Both body and mind get turned on during 
really good sex. One way to turn the mind on 
is to say just the right thing at the right time. 
When that time arrives, don't be afraid to 
talk dirty. It can really pay off. Big 
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SAN FRANCISCO (HNS) — Sexual 
promiscuity is affecting the eyesight of 
thousands of people each year, accord- 
ing to a team of ophthalmologists at the 
University of California at San Francisco. 

Dr. Jang O. Oh and his colleagues have 
traced a new strain of eye infection to 
venereal disease and other genital infec- 
tions spread by increased sexual activity. 

People with VD of the eyes suffer from 
redness, soreness, pain, a pus-like dis- 
charge from the eyes, and reduced vision, 
Oh says. 


LAFAYETTE (HNS) — The impersonaility 
of modern life in the U.S., resulting from both 
technology and fear of sexual implications, 
has created a caste of untouchables—peo- 
ple who avoid physical and eye contact with 
others—notes a group of researchers at 
Purdue University. 

In an experiment that involved nothing 
more intimate than library clerk-partic- 
ipants ever-so-briefly touching the hands of 
strangers returning cards, the research- 
ers found that—sexual overtones aside— 
touching and being touched have a power- 
ful effect on the emotions and state of mind. 

Some people were so uptight about 
themselves and their relationships with 
others that they literally recoiled when 
touched. Others—sometimes touched so 
briefly they didn't even remember it— 
experienced a significant improvement in 
their self-image and attitude toward their 
environment. 

The researchers added that adverse 
cultural conditioning regarding the morality 
of sex was responsible for making people 
“touchy about being touched” and limiting 
their lives to a kind of hell on earth. 


STANFORD (HNS) — Exceptionally intel- 
ligent women are more likely to become 
professionals, be employed full-time, have 
fewer children, be divorced more often, and 
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Sex Bits brings you news from around the 
world on startling discoveries and revela- 
tions, fascinating gadgets and research, and 
a peek at the freakiest and most bizarre 
happenings. Presented monthly, these little 
quips of information will give any Hustler the 
well-rounded knowledge of what's going on 
and where to find it. 
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Richard Crownover 
have happier lives than less intelligent 
women, according to an on-going study by 
Stanford University psychologists. 

In the mid-1920s, Stanford psychologist 
Lewis Terman identified 671 schoolgirls 
with IQs of 135 or higher. Over the next 50 
years the same girls were surveyed nine 
times to find out what had happened to 
them and how they felt about their lives. 

Of the 430 women who responded to the 
last survey, 65 percent were still married 
(some of them to their fourth husbands!), 15 
percent were widowed, 11 percent were di- 
vorced or separated, and 9 percent were 
single. 

The income of the smart women who 
worked—and most did—was more than 
double that of less intelligent women. 


DOVER (HNS) — Psychiatrists who pre- 
scribe and administer sexual contact to 
patients who come to them for mental 
therapy are practicing on very thin sheets, 
according to Rachel T. Hare-Mustin of the 
University of Delaware. 

Pointing out that psychiatrists are obli- 
gated by the “Ethical Standards of Psy- 
chiatry” to acknowledge their own com- 
petence and limitations, Hare-Mustin said, 
“Therapists must ask themselves if they 


have had training that qualifies them to 
use sexual intercourse as a therapeutic 
method.” 

Bringing the problem down to an even 
more personal level, Hare-Mustin said that 
the shrinks, usually male, who prescribe 
sex for patients, should apply the same 
rules to all their patients—men as well as 
women, and the old and ugly as well as the 
young and sexually attractive. 

A survey of cases involving sexual con- 
tact between therapists and their clients 
revealed that all of the doctors were men 
over the age of 40, and all the patients— 
except one—were women 10 to 25 years 
younger than the therapists. 


WASHINGTON, D. C. (HNS) — There are 
three things that stand out about the in- 
creased sexual freedom of American 
women, notes the Futurist. The first is the 
number who have had, or are having, 
sexual intercourse before marriage, the 
second is the number who have engaged in 
extramarital sex after marriage, and the 
third is the rapidly growing popularity of 
fellatio and cunnilingus. 

From 1953 to 1973, the number of wo- 
men under 25 who had had premarital 
intercourse went from 33 percent to 90 
percent, according to the famous Redbook 
report on contemporary sexuality among 
100,000 of its female readers. 

In 1953 only nine percent of the 25-year- 
old married women reported that they had 
had extramarital intercourse. By 1975 this 
figure had jumped to 25 percent for women 
who had been married for just a few years 
and were still between the ages of 20 and 
24. 

For older women, the figures were signif- 
icantly higher—27 percent for wives be- 
tween 35 and 39 who were not employed 
outside the home, and 47 percent for those 
in the same age group who were wage 
earners. 

In the Kinsey report on the sexual be- 
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havior of women in 1953, half of the women 
surveyed said they had performed oral- 
genital sex on a male partner, and slightly 
more than half said they had experienced 
cunnilingus performed by husbands or 
boyfriends. 

The latest survey shows that 91 percent 
of all wives from 20 to 39 have engaged in 
fellatio. Forty percent of the women said 
they performed fellatio regularly; 45 percent 
Said they engaged in the practice “oc- 
casionally.” 

speaking of fellatio and cunnilingus, 
Redbook called them ‘a natural source of 
physical and emotional gratification.” 


STONY BROOK, N.Y. (HNS) — A pro- 
gram to improve the sexual relations of 
normal couples, developed by psycholo- 
gists Joseph LoPiccolo of the State Uni- 
versity of New York and Vinnie Miller of 
the University of Oregon, is proving so 
successful that it may eventually be offered 
in communities across the country. 

The initial phase of the program is 
conducted by a male-female team during 
several three-hour. sessions over one 
weekend, with a follow-up meeting two 
weeks later. The system combines two 
therapeutic methods—the humanistic en- 
counter-group approach and behavioral 
conditioning. 

A typical program is attended by three 
couples. The first session helps the par- 
ticipants overcome their hangups about 
using sex words, eliminating a major com- 
munications block. 

In the second session, the couples learn 
how to openly discuss their sexual goals 
and desires. The third session covers the 
mistakes most couples make in initiating 
and refusing sexual activity. The fourth has 
instruction in the Masters and Johnson 
positions for genital caressing. 

Next come turn-ons and turn-offs—the 
things that make or break a sexual en- 
counter for an individual man or woman. 
This is followed by a session on instan- 
taneous feedback—telling your sex partner 
what to do and what not to do to give you 
the most pleasure. 

The wrap-up session includes sensory 
awareness, movies showing sexual activ- 
ity, and a review which requires each 
couple to write out a two-week plan for 
sexual activity. Each plan is then read aloud 
for suggestions by the rest of the group. 
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My body separates me from every being 
and from every thing. Nothing but my 


body. ANTONIO PORCHIA 


CHICAGO (HNS) — Traditional court- 
ship—entertainment, double-dating, group- 
dating, and delayed sex—is for the birds, 
not for humans, claim sexy psychologists 
Albert Ellis and Will Schutz. 

At a recent meeting of the Association for 
Humanistic Psychology in Chicago, Ellis 
and Schutz presented a program on “Sex 
Courtship: Cultivation of Duliness or Joy,” in 
which they said courtship should be open, 
honest, and sexual. 

Ellis, the most forward of the two, said 
American society is “riddled with lies” and 
that people should stop trying to be “right” 
and just be themselves. 

He advised men and women looking for 
mates (Courting!) to pick up anybody they 
could, any time, any place, force them- 
selves "to take risks,” and proceed to a 
sexual relationship if at all possible. 


LONDON (HNS) — Some people have an 
instinct about how to turn members of the 
opposite sex on, even when their natural 
assets are limited. Others never learn how 
to use what they have, like their eyes, 
says Professor Eckhard Hess. 

Hess recently completed an experiment 
in which he says he proved “scientifically” 
what folk wisdom has known since the 
dawn of man—that both men and women 
are turned on sexually by large eye pupils. 

Women with a wide-eyed look come 
across to men as more feminine, prettier, 
softer, and sexier than those with smaller 
pupils, Hess said. Men with the same look 
are regarded by women as romantic, loving, 
tender, big-hearted, etc., he added. 

In earlier years, European ladies used 
to put belladonna in their eyes to enlarge 
their pupils. 


LOS ANGELES (HNS) — A feminist is an 
ugly woman who can't compete in the sex- 
ual arena and is therefore out to change the 
game—or at least, that is the standard ster- 
eotype widespread among both men and 
women. 

Psychologist Philip Goldberg put this 
stereotype to the test, and he found that the 
myth of the ugly feminist was alive and well. 

Surprisingly, Goldberg found that women 
as well as men believe in the ugly feminist 
Stereotype, but an even greater surprise 
was that feminists themselves buy the myth 
“that beauties aren't feminists, and femi- 
nists aren't beauties.” 

Both beauties and beasts were found in 
equal numbers among supporters and non- 
supporters of the women's lib movement, 
and both supporters and non-supporters 
tend to vote the straight ugly-feminist ticket, 
Goldberg added. Bd 
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for the 
first time 


Heidi is one girl 
who doesn't agree 
with the conven- 
tional wisdom that, 
where sex is con- 
cerned, there can 
never be a time quite 
so thrilling as the 
first time. 
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hen 
you re young 
and in love,” 
says Heidi, 
“you're convinced 
that lovemaking will 
never again be so 
sweet. And because 
of that, far too many 
girls waste their 
youth, staying with 
the same guy who 
happened to turn 
her on to that 
unique mixture of 
mystical emotions 
and grinding sen- 
sual pleasure. | 
have always gotten 
off on the diversity 
of men—how each 
man's individual 
musk and the tex- 
ture of his skin 
make him totally 
different from every 
other man in the 
world. That way, 
each new sexual 
encounter is like | 
rediscovering the | 
sensational de- 
lights of sex for the 
first time. He slowly | 
draws me out of 
my natural hesi- 
tancy, thrusting 
powerfully again 
and again and again 
until | give myself 
over to him com. | 
pletely, arching my 
back and heaving 
my hips and breasts 
against him so 
frantically that I 
never want tolet him 
go. During those | 
hours of unspeak- 
able ecstasy, each 
new man is all I 
need, and all I will 
ever need.” 
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SUSAN DROWNMILER OT RADE 


This year, Time magazine took the peculiar step of presenting its Man of the Year award to a coterie of twelve women. One of these 
is Susan Brownmiller, authoress of Against Our Will: Men, Women and Rape. Ms. Brownmiller's inordinate interest in the subject 
of rape began at a Socialist Worker's Party meeting at Columbia University in 1970, where heatea events caused her to stand up 
and shout, “Rape is a political crime against women!” 

Since that time, the feminist has become involved in several other legal and civil rights issues. In 1974, she proved herself to bea 
tenacious advocate of censorship by supporting Manhattan's acting-District Attorney, Richard Kuh, because he had forcefully and 
successfully prosecuted comedian Lenny Bruce. More recently—and especially since her book made The New York Times’ best- 
seller list—Ms. Brownmiller has germinated into one of America's most outspoken women, continually claiming that all men are 
rapists, and that all men’s magazines serve only to foster sexual! violence against women and should therefore be banned. 

Due to Ms. Brownmiller's influence on the actions and opinions of millions of American women, HUSTLER feels that the following 
article is of extreme importance. Therefore, we contacted Ms. Brownmiller for comments on the facts discussed in this article, but 
she chose to fend off the direct questions, preferring to clamor about how horrified she was at HUSTLER’s content and how 
degrading it must be to publish such a filthy magazine—even though she hesitantly admitted that she had never seen a copy. 
In this article, Norman Jackson Smith demonstrates a far more intimate knowledge of his subject than she of us. 


My palm massaged authoress Susan 
Brownmiller's naked breasts as our 
tongues snaked into each other's mouths. 

Throughout the torrid kiss, Susan con- 
tinued to root at my lap, alternately stroking 
and squeezing my engorged penis. It was 
an inquisitive grope, as though by a hand 
which had not fondled many cocks. 

When our tongues uncoupled at last, 
Susan moaned, “Oh, God, I'm so hot!” 

It was an evening in August, 1970. The 
setting was the sofa in the parlor of Susan 
Brownmiller's rented cottage at Robin's 
Rest, Fire Island. 

Susan and | had met only that summer. 
While our attraction was founded mainly on 
the shared professional interests of two 
struggling free-lancers, there was also a 
strong charge of male-female chemistry 
between us. Hence our tryst this August 
evening. 

“Do | excite you, Jackson? Do you want 
to be inside me?” Susan gurgled close to 
my ear, before wiring it for electricity with 
her tongue. 

| remember Susan as a compliant girl 
with an appealing strain of wistfulness in 
her personality. Though she wrote tough- 
talking women's lib diatribes for The Village 
Voice, The New York Times, and occa- 
sionally for national magazines like Esquire 
and Vogue, she was not a hostile bitch in 
person. Far from it. She seemed to leave her 
feminist militancy at the typewriter. In social 
discourse, Susan came off sounding soft 
and feminine in the old-fashioned way. 
Indeed, it would not be an overstatement 
to characterize her as the cuddly type. 

Susan was on a hiatus from writing that 
summer of 1970. She was charging her 
batteries for a massive book she plannedto 
write—something to do with the history and 
meaning of rape. It seemed to some of her 
friends like a screwy idea for a book. 

In those years, | was eking out a living as 
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a writer of paperback sex novels. It was a 
wretched existence in terms of money, but 
it got me laid a lot. Girls were forever 
imagining that in real life | would be the 
same fabulous fucker as the heroes of my 
books, all of whom sported salami-sized 
cocks and regarded eight cums in an hour 
as mere foreplay. Even militant-feminist 
Susan prdved susceptible to this romantic 
mix-up of a pornographer'’s fictional and 
factual prowess. 

“Does this feel good, Jack?” she purred 
as she fondled my cock. And what a thrilling 
cock-fondler she was! The very fact that 
she lacked “technique” was a special turn- 
on. Instead of the businesslike piston 
strokes a lot of girls give you, Susan's touch 
was slow, tentative, and gentle—and 
therefore, excruciatingly arousing, 

| did notice one thing—she was obviously 
more anxious to give genital fondling than 
to receive it. At the point where she was 
hand-jobbing me so raptly, | hadn't yet 
been able to coax her out of her panties so 
as to digitally do her in return. Her apparent 
preference for doing rather than being done 
puts me in mind of a later experience | had 


with a lesbian. The lesbian girl would have 
no part of fucking but was keen to mas- 
turbate me. She said, "| love getting you off 
this way because it gives me a feeling of 
power over you.” | wonder if the lesbian's 
power concept doesn't also square with the 
mind-set of a militant feminist. If so, it could 
help explain the masturbatory preferences 
Susan exhibited. 

There isn't any chance that Susan 
Brownmiller is a lesbian, though. No female 
who could get as hot with a man as she got 
in my arms that night could be queer. 

Susan gasped her pleasure as | lowered 
my mouth to her breasts. “Oh, yes, Jack, 
suck my nipples!” 

Suck | did, with sensational results. Ina 
trice the points of the Brownmiller nipples 
erected outward under my greedy tongu- 
ing. The length of her nipples is not only 
spectacular—it is startling. Naturally, | 
didn't put a ruler to them, but | would 
honestly peg Susan's mammary Washing- 
ton Monuments at an erected height of at 
least three-quarters of an inch. They are 
certainly the most dramatically jutting 
nipples | have ever adored. 

When our foreplay had reached a cre- 
scendo that indicated coition as the next 
step, | slid my hands up her legs with an eye 
to sliding her shorts down and off. 

To my surprise and dismay, Susan chose 
this moment to imitate one of the clams in 
nearby Great South Bay. She clamped her 
silken thighs tightly shut. 

“No, Jack,” she said, “we can't go all the 
way." 

“Why not?” 

“Because | don't want to be unfaithful to 
my steady beau, Kevin.” 

Resuming my manual ministrations to 
her nipples in an attempt to hold her atten- 
tion while we talked things over, | gently 
urged Susan to reconsider. Didn't she 
realize to what an excruciating brink she 
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had brought me, if not herself? 

“| know, Jack,” she said, petting my cock 
sympathetically. “And | want you, too, very 
much. But I'd feel just too horribly awful if | 
cheated on Kevin.” 

Further caresses and entreaties failed to 
undo Susan's resolve. Patently, she was not 
going to ball me that night. 

| was about to flop back and light a cig- 
arette when she said, “! know I've left you 
hanging cruelly, Jack. You're not going to 
rape me, are you?" 

“Huh?” 

“| said, you're not going to rape me 
because | stopped us at the last moment, 
are you?” 

Rape her? What was she talking about? 
By no word or deed had | even remotely 
hinted at such an intention. 

Regardless of that, Susan went on heat- 
edly, "Please, don't rape me, Jack!” 

| almost glanced over my shoulder to see 
if she was talking to some other guy. What 
the hell was coming off? Never mind that | 
was sitting there with my hands between my 
legs and my dick deflating to wet-noodle 
dimensions. My formerly passionate part- 
ner was suddenly raising the specter of my 
criminally assaulting her. | wondered if she 
imagined | was going to rape her with my big 
toe. Anyone could see that my cock was in 
no shape for the job. 

Susan wouldn't stop her babbling in this 
vein. | must say her misgivings would have 
packed a more poignant punch if, at any 
point, she had attempted to put on her 


clothes or scamper out of my arms’ reach. 
She did neither. 

| tried to calm her by articulating what 
should have gone without saying. | swore 
solemnly that | wouldn't rape her, then or 
ever. 

My promises of non-violence had only 
minimal effect. After a bit, Susan's rape- 
rapping did turn from the specific to the 
general (i.e., even if Jack wasn't going to 
rape Susan, many men would have piled 
on forcibly under the circumstances), but | 
couldn't get her off the subject for the 
remainder of our suddenly-fizzied evening. 

It seeped through to me at some point in 
the conversation that | was locked in a no- 
win situation. No diploma from the Johns 
Hopkins University College of Psychiatry 
was needed to ken that my otherwise 
sane and sensible fem-libber is a blithering 
wacko on the subject of rape. Her unpro- 
voked overreaction there on the sofa shows 
that Susan suffers from an obsession by 
which she is profoundly tormented. At one 
and the same time, she lives in terror of rape 
and yearns passionately to be raped. Her 
symptoms are classic. Ask any head- 
shrinker. Susan's entreaties not to be 
molested came from only half her split 
psyche. The other half was silently begging 
to be taken. Her pleas for mercy were a 
perfect pathological case of “the lady doth 
protest too much” syndrome, 

My no-win bind was that whether | raped 
her or not, | was bound to displease Susan. 
Which method of losing did | choose? | 
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might as well have flipped a coin, but | opted 
not to rape. This was only because |, 
personally, don't happen to get off on force. 
Under the circumstances, I'd have been in 
no bigger Dutch with Susan if | had elected 
to go ahead and jump her. 

Susan and | didnt see much of each 
other after that night; certainly, there was no 
more sexual contact. | haven't seen her at 
all in the last two or three years, even 
though we live only a few blocks apart in 
Manhattan. If | had it to do again, | still 
wouldn't rape her, but | sure as hell wish she 
would have let us share a simple, un- 
complicated fuck, if only that once. | know 
she'd have been a superlative piece. Until 
she contracted the rape loonies that 
evening, Susan was one of the hottest, 
cuddliest, most fuckable bundles of girl- 
flesh I've ever handled. 

But now, six years later, | am appalled at 
my old fem-lib chum. 

Susan Brownmiller has done it. She has 
published Against Our Willi—Men, Women 
and Rape, her definitive study of rape and 
its history, causes, and social significance. 
It's a 472-page blockbuster from Simon & 
Schuster (cover price $10.95) which has 
appeared on all the best-seller lists. 

Now, I'm not saying Susan Is disqualified 
by her quaint little rape dementia (which 
she does not mention in Against Our Will) 
from writing a book about boys and girls 
getting it on over the girls’ protests. She's 
entitled to her opinions. Her qualifications 
are rather like those of the March Hare to 
write a book about rabbits. Mr. Hare may 
have been crazy, but he was arabbit: Susan 
is, after all, a girl who has spent a lifetime 
thinking about being raped. 

Do you want to know the central conclu- 
sion sweet Susan comes to in her book? 
Here it is in her own words, the distillation of 
all those years of research and writing, her 
definitive punchline: rape is “nothing more 
or less than a conscious process of 
intimidation by which all men keep all 
women in a state of fear.” And, yes, those 
are Susan's italics. 

So there you have it. Every time some 
horny lunatic assaults a woman, you are an 
accomplice to the crime, no matter that you 
were in another part of town and have 
witnesses to prove it. Never mind, either, 
that 99 percent of us men are as revolted by 
rape as women are, and that we have been 
known to risk life and limb to protect our 
wives, daughters and female neighbors 
against this crime. Forget all that. The best- 
selling authoress of Against Our Will, the 
“world's leading authority on rape,” as she 
called herself in a recent interview, has 
smoked us out. She has discovered that 
every man jack of us is a rapist at heart by 
dint of having been born with cocks. With a 
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@eGET LOANS, MORTGAGES, LEASES QUICKLY 
ON JUST YOUR SIGNATURE! Say “Good-bye” to 
co-signers, collateral, red tape and turn downs! You'll 
even get preferred rates. | will show you how! 


@GET A $12,000.00 CAR FREE! You wil! drive 
around in a shiny new Lincoln, Cadillac or Mercedes 
{your choice) without putting up a nickel of your 
own money! | will show you two ways to do it! 


@eGET A $90,000.00 HOUSE WITHOUT MONEY! 
My two-step plan will put you in your dream house 
without any cash in front! You'll be amazed how 
really simple it is once you know how! 


®MAKE YOURSELF A MILLIONAIRE IN SEVEN 
DAYS! Of course you'll only be a paper millionaire, 
but to everyone except ultra-sophisticated financial 
people, you'll appear to be very wealthy. 


® ACQUIRE AN EXECUTIVE OFFICE WITHOUT 
SPENDING A NICKEL! 


@ OPEN A $50,000.00 BANK ACCOUNT! All you 
need is $25.00 in cash and my instructions on what 
to do. This very same maneuver was used to main- 
tain a $1,000,000.00 bank balance for a noted 
organization. 


eCREATE EMPLOYMENT RECORDS, HIGH 
SCHOOL DIPLOMAS, COLLEGE DEGREES, ETC.! 
1 will teach you the important techniques of creat- 
ing an impressive background for yourself to open 
up new job markets that can earn you $30,000.00 to 
$100,000.00 a year and even more! 


e CARRY EVERY MAJOR CREDIT CARDIN YOUR 
WALLET! Even if your credit is presentiy ‘NG’, my 
manual will teach you how to acquire every major 
credit card and the advantages of all they represent. 


®@ OPEN AS MANY CHARGE ACCOUNTS AS YOU 
DESIRE! My techniques will get you that AAA+ 
rating at the best shops in town. You can then 
acquire furs, jewelry, furniture, sporting equipment, 


BECOME A MILLIONAIRE 


I will teach you how to 


I've done it and I've enjoyed new Cars, 
luxurious homes, fat bank accounts, 
the best foods, wine, women and best of all, 


@ | WILL TEACH YOU HOW TO: 


®GET V.I.P. TREATMENT WHEREVER YOU GO! 
You'll get the royal treatment at hotels, restaurants, 
resorts, etc. Yes, the best tables, the best food. . . 
and they'll even pick up the tab. | will teach you 
how to live it up! 


®GET YOUR CREDITORS OFF YOUR BACK! | will 
show you a $10.00 legal move you can make yourself 
to end creditor harassment for up to five years. This 
is not any form of bankruptcy! 


®ENJOY ALL KINDS OF VACATIONS ABSO- 
LUTELY FREE! How’s free air fare? I've got that 
for you too! 


*®ACQUIRE PROPERTY WITHOUT MONEY! Take 
your pick .. . Commercial . . . Residential . . . Rec- 
reational . . . Agricultural! Yes, fortunes are made 
every day in real estate. Simple techniques will make 
you rich! 


® VANISH... YES COMPLETELY DISAPPEAR AND 
CHANGE YOUR IDENTITY! This may sound fan- 
tastic but it’s not hard to do if you know how. My 
manual will explain it all! 


® BORROW AWAY YOUR DEBTS! My plan will easily 
get you out of debt while giving you enormous 
borrowing power! 


@®START A PYRAMID SALES DEAL THAT'S 
LEGAL! | will show you how to set up a deal that 
can make you a millionaire in 8 months! 


eCREATE A LEGAL CHAIN LETTER! | will tell 
you where it's legal and give you a sample of the 
letter. You may even gross $2,000.00 a day! 


®BUY AND SELL STOCK Wi THOUT MONEY! Here 
is another technique that can make you rich very 
quickly. 


@DECORATE YOUR HOME WITH $10,000.00 
WORTH OF VALUABLE FURNITURE FREE! 


@®START YOUR OWN UNIVERSITY FOR UNDER 
$100.00! Why not acquire a Ph.D. or other valuable 
degree for yourself? Remember degrees are worth 


get smart and live rich! siiee ce 


®BECOME A TAX EXPERT AND FINANCIAL 
CONSULTANT AND LET OTHER PEOPLE DO 
THE WORK! You'll receive fat fees for your services 
and all you'll do is sit in a chair! 


@eSTOP PAYING PROPERTY TAXES FOREVER! 
This secret ends property tax payments instantly! 


WIN AT ANY SPECULATION! | teach you how to 
wheel and deal and win! | teach you how to mini- 
mize the risks and come out on top every time! 


e CREATE AREAL ESTATE EMPIRE USING OTHER 
PEOPLE’S MONEY! Many persons have gone from 
rags to riches with this plan! 


@STOP YOUR CREDITORS COLD! Even if law suits 
have already begun | will teach you how to use the 
Federal Courts to protect you. | will give you the 
inside information on the Federal Bankruptcy laws. 
Don't let this frighten you. It’s one of the most 
beautiful things around. It’s being done every day by 
businessmen and individuals. This information alone 
is worth thousands! 


@GET HUGE FEES JUST TALKING TO FRIENDS! 


® GAIN POLITICAL POWER IN YOUR AREA IN 
NINE WEEKS! 


®GET THOUSANDS OF DOLLARS WORTH OF 
RESALEABLE MERCHANDISE FROM WHOLE- 
SALERS AND DISTRIBUTORS ON CREDIT! 


@ QUICKLY AND EASILY SOLVE MOST PROB- 
LEMS ... WITHOUT WORRY! 


® TRIPLE AND QUADRUPLE INTEREST ON YOUR 
SAVINGS! 


@ GET $50,000.00 IN FREE LIFE INSURANCE! 
@ GET A FREE HOUSE IN A RESORT AREA! 


® HAVE 5000 PEOPLE MARKET YOUR PRODUCT 
IN 60 DAYS! 


®SET UP 500 HOME MANUFACTURERS IN TWO 
WEEKS! 


© GET $300,000.00 IN STOCK TRADED PUBLICLY 


etc. in 24 hours just by placing a phone call! money. 


THIS IS THE MOST IMPORTANT LETTER YOU WILL EVER 
READ! PLEASE GIVE ME FIVE MINUTES RIGHT NOW. 


Hello. My name is Mr. Taylor. | have been involved in hundreds of business 
deals throughout the country. But there have been times when I've been 
flat broke with no one to turn to. Friends and relations would actually 
leave ‘care packages’’ on my doorstep! | was always too proud to take 
them. | came from a poor family, and lived in a depressed area of my home 
town. Today, | am 28 years old and Live Like A King. Why? Because | used 
my head. | sought advice from a brilliant friend of mine who knew a lot 
about the law and various loopholes involving money. | sat with him for 
many days, and he gave me a lot of surprising information about how | 
could overcome my financial dilemma. | took his advice. Within one year 
| built a Land Empire, drove a Mark IV, owned a $65,000 Home, an 
$85,000 Vacation Home, a $350,000 Gentleman's Farm, and much more! 
| went from rags to riches in twelve months. | had anything and everything 
| wanted! After this experience | started thinking about all the people who 
are now going through what | was a year ago. And, I've decided to pass my 
secrets along. | have put them all — EACH AND EVERY ONE OF MY 
SECRETS — into a manual. The secrets in my manual are invaluable. But | 
will send you a copy for only $10.00. $10.00. | know it will be the most 
worthwhile $10.00 you've ever spent. 


Sincerely, fot Taylor 


P.S. I've added a fantastic entire section that will teach you how to Extract 
Gold From Your Credit Cards. | will teach you to raise your credit card 
ceiling from $200.00 to $10,000.00 or more in minutes. . .How to raise 
$5,000.00 in cash in one hour on your credit cards even when you can’t 
get a loan anyplace... How you can use your credit cards to make hun- 


WITHOUT S.E.C. FILING! 


dreds of extra dollars on business trips, vacations, visits to relatives with 
absolutely no work involved. . .How to go into debt with your credit 
cards and end up making seven times your investment. . .How to pyra- 
mid your credit cards into $10,000.00, $20,000.00, even $30,000.00 in 
cash when opportunity calls. Yes, I'll teach you all this and more. 
You've Got Gold In Your Pockets And You May Not Even Know It... 
BUT YOU WILL LEARN SOON! 


Mr. Edward Taylor 
James Publishing Co., Inc. 
P.O. Box 82 Hooksett, N.H. 03106 


Dear Mr. Taylor: 

Please ship me your complete ““MONEY” Manual. I hereby 
give you my pledge that | will not copy, duplicate or resell the 
secrets and techniques | will find revealed in your manual. | 
confirm this pledge in writing with my signature on the line 
below. 


Signature 


(J T enclose $10.00 in full payment. 
(Cash Check Money Order 


11 enclose a $2.00 deposit. Send my Money Manual C.O.D. 
PRINT NAME 


ADDRESS 
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| CITY STATE ZIP 
| SAVE MONEY! ENCLOSE FULL PAYMENT AND SAVE C.0.0. CHARGES! 
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Straight face, Susan writes, “Man's dis- 
covery that his genitalia could serve as a 
weapon to generate fear must rank as one 
of the most important discoveries...along 
with the use of fire and the first crude stone 
axe.” 

There is no way off the hook. If you are 
a be-cocked human being, you are, by 
definition, a rapist. Nor can you weasel out 
of your fair share of the blame by copping a 
plea that you have never actually physically 
assaulted a woman. 

Susan writes, “A feminist definition of 
rape goes beyond the legal, criminal defi- 
nition with which the nation's system of 
jurisprudence concerns itself...." 

Right on, Susan baby! What do those old 
jurisprudence assholes know, anyway? 
What dummies. They have the effrontery to 
claim it’s not a case of rape unless the man 
has taken the woman by force. 

Susan sets us straight on all that. She 
points out many situations where no 
physical force or threat is employed, and 
where the “victim” is a willing, even joyous, 
participant in the act—but it's still rape. In 
these cases, the “rapist” is “a movie star, 
sports figure, rock singer, or respected 
man-in-the-community,” or perhaps a 
psychiatrist. The charisma of men in these 
positions gives them a “psychologic edge”’ 
which Susan equates with an ordinary 
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BY 
BROWNMILLER’S 
STANDARDS, 
JOE NAMATH 
IS A SEX 
CRIMINAL 
EVERY TIME 
HE FUCKS. 


shmoe's use of force. These celebrities, 
whether they use force or not, are rapists 
because of their glamour—''the glamour 
that emotionally disarmed the unwitting or 
foolish victim (and the fact that a victim has 
been foolish should not diminish the import 
of the offender's crime)." Pity poor Joe 
Namath. By Susan's standards, the guy isa 
sex criminal every time he fucks. 

But wait. You don't have to be a Joe 
Namath to be liable to a rape rap when you 
fuck a willing girl. Even the likes of you and | 
are open to the charge when we score with 
our dates. Susan calls this phenomenon 
“date rape.” She writes, “Here the ‘authori- 


“Relax. I'm an Aries.” 
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ty takes the form of expected behavior. Ina 
dating situation an aggressor may press his 
advantage to the point where pleasantness 
quickly turns to unpleasantness and more 
than the woman bargained for, yet social 
propriety and the strictures of conventional 
female behavior that dictate politeness and 
femininity demand that the female graceful- 
ly endure.... These are the cases about 
which the police are wont to say, ‘She 
changed her mind afterward, with no 
recognition that it was only afterward that 
she dared pull herself together and face up 
to the fact that she had been truly raped.” 

Honestly, have you ever in your life read 
such priceless horseshit? 

And remember, these aberrant quotes 
are not from some speech Susan delivered 
to a small coterie of her hobnail-booted 
fellow ding-a-lings in a Greenwich Village 
garret. These are quotes from a current 
best-selling book! Think of the millions of 
non-HUSTLER readers who are going to 
swallow this crap whole because they don't 
know the behind-the-scenes facts you are 
learning here. | fear Susan's distorted 
concern for the sanctity of her own pearly- 
pink cunt has turned that adorable gland 
into a Pandora's box. 

Against Our Will must be the source of 
much mischief to relations between the 
genders. | mean, you and | might see 
through this malarky just by dint of our 
common sense and without prior know- 
ledge of Susan's little problem, but think of 
the millions of already slightly neurotic 
females who are going to have their minds 
poisoned even further against men by 
ingesting this monumental swill. If you 
put something—anything—between the 
covers of a book and slap a $10.95 price 
tag on it, it will carry a hefty clout. 

But not all the fibs in Against Our Will are 
of sinister import. There's one | think is kind 
of cute. Susan is telling how certain female 
animals show a telltale pink swelling of their 
genitals when they're in heat. However, she 
writes that “we females of the human 
species do not ‘go pink.’” No? Obviously, 
she has never perused the pages of this 
upright and courageous magazine, wherein 
many lovely ladies do indeed go deliciously 
pink every month. 

Yet again, | don't want to come down too 
hard on Susan's masterpiece. On one level 
it's every bit as good as the critics say. |'ll 
grant it this—it’s a terrific beat-off book. 
Being about rape, it's chock-full of explicit 
fuck scenes in that vein. Rape in war, rape 
among the Mormons, gang rape, police 
rape, child rape—you name it and Susan 
has excitingly (and excitedly) delivered it. 
Many's the ham that will be slammed 
behind closed doors, and many’s the clit 

(continued on page 102 ) 


HUSTLER 


WANT TO 
SEE US AGAIN? 
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Send To HUSTLER MAGAZINE Credit Card holders (BA & MC only) order 
. O. Box 2204 0576 NOW by calling Toll-Free 1-800-848-9107 
Columbus, Ohio 43216 Ohio residents call 1-614-464-2070 


Aug. 75 ($5) 
sep. 75 
Oct. 75 
Nov. 75 
Dec. 75 
Jan. 76 
Feb. 76 
Mar. 76 


Apr. 76 


| have checked issues at $2.00 each, totaling $___. 
and Aug. 75 (Jackie O. Nude Photos Issue) at $5 each, eo, 
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Enclosed is my 0 Check 0 Money Order. Or, charge to my 0 BA 0 MC 
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Credit Card No Interbank No. (M.C. Only) 


Signature Expiration Date 


DID YOU MISS US? We still have a limited 
supply of most back issues (April, 
May & July '75 are sold out)... 
so order now. Just fill in the 
coupon, or call in your 
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er hair 
is the color of copper, which is 


as it should be. Copper is the best 
metal for conducting electricity, 
and Evonne is certainly a sexual dynamo, 
highly charged with carnal energy 
that radiates frorn a tumescent glow. 
But be wary, for danger lurks 
within Evonne’s beauty, foo, when 
the flames of her need rage out of control. 
More than one of our spitfire’s lovers 
has been burned by her unremitting, 
high-voltage prurience. 
There can be no doubt that Evonne 
generates sparks as her considerable 
passions pulse to the fore. “Men seem 
to delight in satisfying their lust with me 
and | delight in letting them do it 
in every way possible, for as long 
as possible.” 
lt seems to us that Evonne is one of 
those vixens trapped within the fires 
of her sexual needs, which—left 


unsatisfied—could cause her to explode. 
Which might be what they mean 
by “fire in the hole.” 


HUSTLER 


INTERVIEW 


UNMASKING 
FEMALE | 


Beneath her Lone Ranger mask (a ploy 
designed to generate further fantasies), 
Carole Livingston is an ordinary middle- 
class American woman. Using the 
pseudonym of “J. Aphrodite,” she is the 
authoress of the commercially suc- 
cessful volume, To Turn You On: 39 Sex 
Fantasies for Women, widely recog- 
nized as the first stroke book for the fair 
sex. While the book is ostensibly by, 
for, and about women, lately more and 
more men have been picking it up and 
discovering that it’s also a fascinating 
and authentic sampling of erotic female 
desires. Perhaps for the first time, the 
various imaginings of the female mind 
have been recognized and seriously 
understood by members of both sexes. 
To Turn You On is honest and sincere in 
its method and approach, while it 
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sharpens the reader’s sexual insight. 
Carole Livingston's intention was that 
both men and women find it rewarding 
reading. 

Since her work is of such an impor- 
tant and engrossing nature, HUSTLER 
flew Ms. Livingston to Columbus, where 
she was interviewed by executive editor 
Althea Leasure and managing editor 
Bruce David. Together, they fired prob- 
ing questions at Ms. Livingston in an 
attempt to draw out her personal and 
professional attitudes. 


HUSTLER: For the benefit of those readers 
who might not be familiar with your book, 
can you tell us its purpose? What can the 
reader expect to find? 

APHRODITE: When | first wrote it, | was 
aiming directly at women. You see, The 


Sensuous Woman turned women on to 
turning men on, but | wanted women to 
learn to turn themselves on, because | feel 
sex fantasy has really enriched my own 
personal life a lot. 

HUSTLER: Why do women need to be- 
come more enthusiastic about sex and 
sex fantasy? 

APHRODITE: Well, there are a lot of 
women who are still very much inhibited 
sexually. 

HUSTLER: Don't you feel that your book is 
good for women to read and masturbate 
with? Wouldn't it be fair to say that this is 
the first stroke book for women? 
APHRODITE: Yes, | think so. | think it's the 
first book for women that doesn’t pretend 
to be a study and then bring in a lot of 
psychology to justify itself. There are no 
heavy rationalizations in this book—it's 
simply to turn you on. 

HUSTLER: Why is it that women don't 
turn on to eroticism? Why is it that it's now 
1976 and you've just written the first mas- 
turbatory book for women? 
APHRODITE: You should know what is 
happening—the times are changing and 
women are more interested in sex. 
HUSTLER: What has been wrong with 
women in the past? Why is it that they have 
not turned on to their own sexuality? 
APHRODITE: Women have been con- 
trolled by society. 

HUSTLER: All of us are controlled by 
society. 

APHRODITE: Well, let me give you an 
example. When | was a young girl, | had 
zero sexual education. Nobody discussed 
sex in my home, and that was not unusu- 
al. None of my friends discussed it—we 
talked to each other, but none of us really 


knew anything. The only thing we knew was 
that we had to be “good girls.” That meant 
you didn't let a guy touch you anywhere. 
That was for the “bad girls.” Now with that 
kind of repressed upbringing, how can a 
person know anything? When | was four- 
teen years old, | would be sitting and neck- 
ing with a guy, and later when | went home | 
would feel all creamy in my pants, but | 
never connected the two. | had no informa- 
tion. | didn't realize that one activity was 
causing the other. 

HUSTLER: What did you do to stimulate 
yourself back then? 

APHRODITE: | didn’t stimulate myself 
back then. | didn't masturbate until | was 
twenty-two. 

HUSTLER: What was your first mastur- 
batory experience at age twenty-two? 
APHRODITE: Well, | read a book called 
The Housewife'’s Handbook of Selective 
Promiscuity, and the authoress described 
for the first time how she masturbated— 
what she did physically. So, | did it, too. 
HUSTLER: And you achieved an orgasm? 
APHRODITE: Yes. White lights flashed 
and | had an orgasm, and then | did prac- 
tically nothing else for about four or five 
days. 

HUSTLER: How do you masturbate? 
APHRODITE: Well, different ways. Some- 
times | rub my clit with one finger—my 
index finger on the right hand. Sometimes | 
use water—a good faucet or a good, heavy 
shower. 

HUSTLER: Did you get turned on while 
you were writing your book? 
APHRODITE: Yes, a lot of the time. 
HUSTLER: How has fame affected your 
personal life’?. 

APHRODITE: Well, |'ve made some mon- 
ey, so |'ve been able to afford things that | 
would have had to think twice about before. 
HUSTLER: How much money have you 
made on your book so far? 
APHRODITE: | got half of the paperback 
advance, which was sold off for $150,000. 
So | received $75,000. 

HUSTLER: Why did you use the initial “J” 
as a pen name, instead of using your own 
name? 

APHRODITE: | function on two different 
levels: one as a vice-president of a pub- 
lishing company, and the other as a writer. 
| would just as soon keep the two lives 
separate. 

HUSTLER: Why? 

APHRODITE: | don't want to be more 
popular than | am, and anyway, the book 
functions best when people don't know who 
| am. 

HUSTLER: But did you use the initial 
"J" to make people think you were the 
same million-dollar author who had written 
The Sensuous Woman? 


HUSTLER 


APHRODITE: | used the initial “J” be- 
cause it happens to be my daughter's ini- 
tial, and | got a kick out of including her in 
the book. Her name is Jennifer. 
HUSTLER: Are you aware of the fact that 
when a preview was published in Screw, 
it explained that J. Aphrodite is Carole 
Livingston? 

APHRODITE: | told Al Goldstein | wasn't 
happy about that. Besides, they misspelled 
my name. 

HUSTLER: How long did it take you to 
write the book? To completely finish it from 
the moment the idea came about to finally 
getting it published? 

APHRODITE: That took about two-and-a- 
half years. 

HUSTLER: How many of the fantasies de- 
scribed in your book were actually given to 
you word for word, and how many were only 
hypothetical? 

APHRODITE: | would say 95 percent of 
the book was actually given to me. 
HUSTLER: Do you think that you got a 
good cross section of average American 
women? 

APHRODITE: Well, | didn't look for exot- 
ic women. | was more interested in what 
the average woman thought, so | talked to 
those who were housewives or who worked 
in clerical jobs. 

HUSTLER: When you went to interview 
these women, did you find they opened up 
to you and honestly related their fantasies? 
APHRODITE: Yes, | found that they were 
very easy to talk to and very eager to relate 
their fantasies. 

HUSTLER: Why all this eagerness? 
APHRODITE: | don't think anybody had 
ever asked them before. Most men think 
women are very shy, but believe you me, 
they talk more easily to a woman than 
they do to a man. 

HUSTLER: What age group did you get 
your fantasies from? Who was the young- 
est, and who was the oldest? 
APHRODITE: The youngest was a girl of 
16, and the oldest was a woman of 55. 
HUSTLER: Which of them seemed to have 
the most far-out fantasies? The younger or 
the older? 

APHRODITE: Well, actually, the women 
who fantasized the most were women in 
their mid-30s. 

HUSTLER: Why is that, do you suppose? 
Are they frustrated housewives? 
APHRODITE: Maybe they're just turned- 
on housewives. One girl who did a lot of 
fantasizing has a very happy and fulfilling 
sex life with her husband. She's totally 
monogamous. 

HUSTLER: In that case, what kind of fan- 
tasies was she having? How did they aug- 
ment and enhance her sex life with her 
husband? 
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APHRODITE: She fantasized and mastur- 
bated a lot during the daytime while he 
was at work, and then she used the same 
fantasies when her husband was with her. 
They were the day-to-day kind of fantasies 
about friends or people who would come 
into her everyday life. 

HUSTLER: What do you think fantasies 
are? 

APHRODITE: | think they are conscious 
daydreams—conscious sexual activities. 
HUSTLER: You don't think fantasies are 
just a way of acting out what a person really 
wants but doesn't have the guts to do? 
APHRODITE: | think a lot of people like 
to act out fantasies, but here again, some 
don't. A woman once told me that one of 
her fantasies was to have two guys balling 
her at the same time vaginally—two cocks 
in her at the same time. It actually hap- 
pened, and she thought it was terrific, but 
she couldn't have done that five years 
before. She had had that fantasy for many 
years before she actually lived it out. 
HUSTLER: In other words: Try it and find 
out what you've been missing. 
APHRODITE: Yes, but other people find 
that acting out their fantasies is a disap- 
pointment; sometimes the anticipation was 
better than the fulfillment. 

HUSTLER: How do you make a distinction 
between fantasy and life? Is what happens 
in fantasy acceptable because it /s fantasy, 
but unacceptable in real life? 
APHRODITE: | always say that you can 
do whatever you want to in your mind. No- 
body can or should control that, which is 
why | balk at your analyzing what a fantasy 
means. | don't think it necessarily matters 
what a fantasy means, because | think the 
reason women have been fucked up for so 
long is that somebody's always interpreting 
either what they do, or what they should 
be doing. 

HUSTLER: You don't think it's wrong 
then if, say, an older man fantasized about 
balling a little girl, but you do think it might 
be objectionable if he actually went out and 
did it. Right? 

APHRODITE: It certainly would be objec- 
tionable to me. 

HUSTLER: So you do believe that people 
should never act out their fantasies in real 
life? 

APHRODITE: | don't think the run-of-the- 
mill person is interested in living out his or 
her fantasies. The book contains my fan- 
tasies and a lot of other women’s fantasies, 
but I’m not telling the people who read it that 
this is what they are supposed to be doing 
with their lives. 

HUSTLER: What is your ethnic back- 
ground and upbringing? 

APHRODITE: Well, | was born into a non- 
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OMEN 

READERS SEEM TO 

LIKE THE DOCTOR 
FANTASIES 
THE BEST.” 


observant Jewish family. My mother was 
much more interested in sex than my father 
was. | learned this many, many years later. 
Father didn’t know how to show any kind of 
emotion, and, of course, sex is just another 
kind of emotional expression. 

HUSTLER: Isn't it true, though, that Jew- 
ish women are generally more into sexual- 
ity than, let’s say, Irish Catholic girls? 
APHRODITE: | don't know. I've heard that 
Jewish husbands make the best lovers, 
though. 

HUSTLER: What is your favorite sex act 
with a man, regardless of his background? 
APHRODITE: | enjoy everything. Every- 
thing! | enjoy fucking, being eaten, and 
going down on a guy, too. 

HUSTLER: So you really go out of your 
way to please your man? 

APHRODITE: | try to, and | enjoy myself 
at the same time. 

HUSTLER: Were you a virgin when you 
got married? 


—————_ 
THE PHILOSOPHER 


Suffering is above, not below. And 
everyone thinks that suffering is below. 
And everyone wants to rise. 

ANTONIO PORCHIA 
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APHRODITE: Yes. | was 18, and we had a 
very bad sexual experience. We were two 
very repressed people. It’s not good for 
people to come into marriage. as virgins. 
HUSTLER: Did you start to masturbate 
because you had a bad sex life with your 
husband? 

APHRODITE: No. | did have orgasms with 
him, but the marriage itself was very bad 
in general. 

HUSTLER: How does your boyfriend fuck 
you? 

APHRODITE: Fast and hard and mostly 
from behind. | like it doggie style. 
HUSTLER: Have you ever had sex with 
animals? Your book has a fantasy about 
dog-fucking. 

APHRODITE: When | was alittle girl, | had 
a dog, and one day when | was lying on 
my bed, he came over and started to lick 
me. That, | suppose, was probably my first 
orgasm. | was maybe six or seven at the 
time. 

HUSTLER: And you had an orgasm? 
APHRODITE: Yes, though only now can | 
recognize that it was actually an orgasm. 
HUSTLER: Well, would you fuck a dog 
now? 

APHRODITE: | don't think so, but | would 
certainly let a dog eat me out. 
HUSTLER: What's the distinction? 
APHRODITE: Well, let me put it this 
way—| watched a Linda Lovelace movie, 
and it didn’t turn me on. It turned me off, 
actually, when the dog fucked her because 
| found | didn’t like the way a dog’s cock 
looked—it just doesn't appeal to me. But let 
me tell you what does turn me on.| respond 
to a guy who's not particularly muscular. | 
always think of a ‘basketball player’—kind 
of lean, not overly muscular, but a well-built 
kind of guy. However, if he’s not interesting 
to talk to, | get turned off very quickly. He's 
got to be somebody | can talk to after | 
screw him. 

HUSTLER: In that case, do you need to 
fantasize more with someone who is not 
your ideal mate than you do with this 
“basketball player’’? 

APHRODITE: No, | use fantasies pretty 
generally with all guys. They don't really 
depend on the guy, and it’s not like | fan- 
tasize every time | screw, or screw every 
time | fantasize. 

HUSTLER: Would you say you are a ro- 
mantic person? 

APHRODITE: | am definitely a romantic 
person. 

HUSTLER: So, would you rather a man 
take his time and seduce you with dinner 
and wine, rather than just saying, “I'd like 
to fuck you"? 

APHRODITE: No, because sometimes 
there's not enough time. | can respond to 
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the instant thing, too. As a matter of fact, 
it's a real turn-on to occasionally just have 
an instant desire to get into bed and do it. 
But | never got up in the morning and 
said,“Let’s see, | think I'll go out someplace 
and find a guy.” 

HUSTLER: Why is it that some women, 
perhaps the majority of women, don't have 
your kind of instant sex drive? 
APHRODITE: Maybe reality presses in on 
them too much. When a woman wakes up at 
three in the morning and has a screaming 
five-year-old kid in the next bedroom, it’s 
just not a turn-on anymore. 

HUSTLER: If you did not have a daughter, 
would your sex life be more promiscuous? 
APHRODITE: It probably would be more 
active, sure. | might not come home as of- 
ten, and | might have guys in and out of my 
place at all hours. Obviously, it would affect 
what | do. | might lead a whole different life. 
HUSTLER: What is your most common 
fantasy? 

APHRODITE: | frequently fantasize about 
a woman teacher seducing a young girl. 
HUSTLER: How young? 

APHRODITE: Oh, about twelve. 
HUSTLER: In your book, are there any 
incestuous mother-daughter scenes? 
APHRODITE: No. 

HUSTLER: Do you think that’s because of 
your own relationship with your daughter? 
APHRODITE: My daughter is a very sen- 
sual person. | think all kids are. They are 
always either stroking themselves or 
sucking their thumbs. To a little kid, it's the 
same thing as masturbating. But | don't 
respond erotically to my daughter, for 
whatever reason, good or bad. It’s just not 
a fantasy of mine. 

HUSTLER: You have some homosexual 
fantasies though? 

APHRODITE: Yes. 

HUSTLER: Are you a homosexual? 
APHRODITE: No, but |’m bisexual. 
HUSTLER: Do you feel that bisexuality is 
bad? Do you feel guilty because of it? 
APHRODITE: No. 

HUSTLER: How did you become bisex- 
ual? Was it encouraged by a man? 
APHRODITE: Yes. My first experiences 
with women were encouraged by a man. 
| did it to please him, but now | do it be- 
Cause | enjoy it myself. 

HUSTLER: Do you put yourself into your 
fantasies? 

APHRODITE: Frequently not, but it’s not 
exclusive. | mean, it changes. 
HUSTLER: Doesn't that suggest that 
you are still somewhat detached and es- 
tranged from your own sexuality? 
APHRODITE: | don't think so. There are 
other fantasies where | do picture myself 
being involved in the action. 
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FREQUENTLY 
FANTASIZE ABOUT A. 
WOMAN TEACHER 
SEDUCING A 
YOUNG GIRL.” 


HUSTLER: But sometimes you're not. A 
psychologist would say that if there is some 
kind of reluctance on your part to identify 
with your fantasy, then you're probably still 
having trouble relating to your own sexual 
needs and desires. 

APHRODITE: Oh, come on, we're not psy- 
chologists here. 

HUSTLER: But we're intelligent people, 
and you said that frequently you don't iden- 
tify with the sexual activities you fantasize 
about. It’s a proven fact that women who 
have been repressed act that way because 
they've been taught that it is bad for them to 
have certain desires—whether homosex- 
ual, sadomasochistic, or whatever. They 
have grown up with repressed fantasies. 
They get turned on to what is happening to 
the person in their fantasy, but they don't 
want to put their own face on the fanta- 
sized person's body. They hide from erotic 
stimulation. 

APHRODITE: One of the fantasies in my 
book is very much like that, but it is not my 
fantasy. It’s about a girl with a black sheet 
over her with a hole cut out in the middle 


for penetration. A guy comes along and 


ravishes her, but he never knows who she 
really is. The girl who gave me this fan- 
tasy, by the way, admitted that she felt very 
guilty about sex. My sex life is very good, 
and if my fantasies are behind the times 
psychologically, it doesn't bother me. 
HUSTLER: Do you have an orgasm while 
you are being balled? 

APHRODITE: No, | don't, unless | mastur- 
bate while fucking. This is not that unusual, 
however. 

HUSTLER: But if you could forget your 
hang-ups during intercourse, you just 
might achieve orgasm. 

APHRODITE: Women have learned that 
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as a moment dies in a moment. 
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all their sexuality has been defined by men. 
Sigmund Freud said that a clitoral orgasm 
is an immature orgasm, and that a vagi- 
nal orgasm is a mature one. Therefore, a 
woman was supposed to strive for vaginal 
orgasms. Then Masters and Johnson mea- 
sured orgasms and discovered that al/ 
orgasms in women are clitorally based. 
Whether it comes from the penis rubbing 
against the clitoris, or by manual or oral 
Stimulation, it's the clitoral orgasms that 
count. So Freud was wrong. It’s just an- 
other case of women learning their sex- 
uality from men. 

HUSTLER: A lot of women feel that their 
bodies aren't nice, or that their cunts don't 
smell or taste good, and they have a lut 
of hang-ups about this. 

APHRODITE: True—but who told them 
all these things? There's such a lack of 
communication sometimes between men 
and women. A lot of women feel their cunts 
are not pretty, as you say. Some won'teven 
ask a guy to go down on them when, in 
reality, he'd be delighted to do so. If you're 
told as a little child not to touch or look at 
your pussy, then it’s implied that there is 
something bad down there, which, | think, 
is wrong. Today, we are starting to teach 
children about sexuality in a much more 
open and frank way. 

HUSTLER: In your opinion, at what age 
should you start teaching a child about sex? 
APHRODITE: When they're interested. 
When they ask the very first question, you 
should be ready to answer it as comfortably 
as you Can. 

HUSTLER: Would you want your daughter 
to become a bisexual? 

APHRODITE: | wouldn't want her to be 
pressed into bisexuality. 

HUSTLER: Do you ever verbalize your fan- 
tasies with guys? 

APHRODITE: Well, it really depends. Only 
one man has ever asked me to fantasize 
with him out loud—that’s my boyfriend. It 
really hasn't occurred to me to do it with 
other people. 

HUSTLER: Are you into B&D or S&M? 
APHRODITE: | like to be held down, that 
kind of thing, but | don't think about being 
tied up or really hurt. 

HUSTLER: Have you ever been tied up? 
APHRODITE: Not actually tied up with 
a rope. I've been kind of led around with 
a belt around my neck like a dog. 
HUSTLER: Did you enjoy that? 
APHRODITE: Yes, | did. 

HUSTLER: Norman Mailer says that it 
is an act of male aggressive superiority to 
turn a woman over and fuck her in the ass. 
Did you feel you were subjugating yourself 
like that by having a guy lead you around 
on a leash? 


49 


APHRODITE: Yes, but you know, there's 
a lot of game-playing going on in a re- 
lationship like that, so it doesn't mean that, 
in reality, you are subjugating yourself. 
Some guys think a girl is aggressive if she 
wants to fuck him right away. To them, this 
indicates she’s an easy lay. But that’s their 
attitude, not hers. Her attitude may be that 
she just wants to get laid. 

HUSTLER: Do men get more sexually ag- 
gressive in bed with you when they find out 
that you wrote To Turn You On? 
APHRODITE: Frankly, | never noticed any 
difference. | think that if they can get past 
the book, they can respond to me just like 
anybody else. 

HUSTLER: What about the women? Have 
they found your book to be a big turn-on? 
APHRODITE: A very big turn-on. Most of 
the women tell specifically which fantasy 
they like, and they all seem to like the doc- 
tor fantasies the best. It seems that they 
identify with their gynecologist. 
HUSTLER: Is that because when he 
sticks that clamp up their cunts they asso- 
ciate it with sex? 

APHRODITE: it's obvious that when 
somebody's screwing around with your 
cunt, there is some kind of sexual response. 
Occasionally, the women would say, “Oh, 
he’s very gentle,” and insinuate that that is 
as far as it usually goes. But none of them 
said that their gynecologists were actually 
appealing. They liked the authority figure 
which a doctor represents. | relate to the 
gynecologist and also to the therapist. 
HUSTLER: You have a sex scene with an 
analyst in your book. Did you ever screw 
an analyst? 

APHRODITE: No, but | did come awtully 
close one time. | was in analysis when | 
was 19, and we got to the point where | was 
nude and he was playing with me. 
HUSTLER: Why did he have you nude? 
APHRODITE: | was a very naive young 
person. 

HUSTLER: How could you be so repress- 
ed, and yet liberal enough to have your 
clothes off in the analyst's office while he 
was playing with you? What story did he use 
on you to make you take your clothes off? 
APHRODITE: Oh, this was to free myself 
in all areas, not just sexually. 

HUSTLER: Did you tell your husband 
about it? 

APHRODITE: No. it's interesting what 
women will let happen to them without 
being aware that it shouldn't be going on. 
| never questioned whether this was the 
right therapist for me. But, don't forget that 
| was 19 years old, and there was an agree- 
ment between us that we wouldn't say any- 
thing about what was going on, so as not 
to pressure my husband and put him into 
a situation he couldn't handle. 
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A GUY PLAYING WITH 
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HUSTLER: Do you now think that your 
analyst exceeded his rights? 
APHRODITE: Yes, | do, although you 
know, | hear these days about therapists 
who openly encourage sex with their 
patients. 

HUSTLER: Have you ever been on any 
TV or radio shows where you got feed- 
back about your book from the audience? 
APHRODITE: I've been on many radio 
shows like that. 

HUSTLER: What was the response? 
APHRODITE: Well, the most negative 
response | got was from women who said, 
“If I'm happily married, and | love my hus- 
band and he loves me, | don't see why | 
need any fantasies.” But there was one 
woman who called up and said that even 
though she was a grandmother, she was 
still interested in learning as much as she 
could about sex, and she liked the whole 
idea of my book. There were other people, 
however, who were heavily into religion 
and very reluctant to accept even the con- 
cept of fantasies at all. 

HUSTLER: Do you think women have 
any trouble getting in touch with their fan- 
tasies? Did some women claim that they 
didn't have any? 

APHRODITE: Well, at first, some were not 
aware of what | was looking for. | had to 
explain that a fantasy was just a feeling, an 
illusive thought, or something casual. Then 
they'd say, “Oh, that’s what you mean!” 
HUSTLER: Do you think that’s a measure 
of their estrangement from their sexuality 
and their fantasies? 

APHRODITE: A lot of women aren't even 
aware that they have fantasies. 
HUSTLER: That's something that men 
have a hard time understanding. How is it 
that some women don't realize they have 
fantasies? . 

APHRODITE: Women aren't usually ex- 
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pected to have any, so they program them 
out of their minds. The whole capacity to 
fantasize is something that is just now 
emerging. 

HUSTLER: How can men help? 
APHRODITE: Well, one thing they can do 
is stop laying this heavy number on women 
that the only good orgasm is an orgasm 
during intercourse. It’s just unrealistic. A lot 
of women just don’t come that way. 
HUSTLER: Do you feel that women turn to 
masturbation for satisfaction because they 
are fearful of having an affair, getting 
caught, and losing their security at home 
for just a little sexual fulfillment? 
APHRODITE: | think that people shouldn't 
have the attitude that they turn to mastur- 
bation out of fear, since it implies the 
old-fashioned morality which said that 
masturbation was a bad thing. | think 
that masturbation is something that people 
do throughout their lives. Sometimes it is 
a release from tension—pure tension. It 
doesn't even have to be sexual tension. 
HUSTLER: Do you feel that your book can 
be used to induce women into a feeling of 
sexuality where they will be free to mas- 
turbate when they become excited? 
APHRODITE: Yes, | do. | would like all wo- 
men to feel encouraged to do this. 
HUSTLER: It's often said that men enjoy 
watching women masturbate more than 
women enjoy watching men. What are 
your feelings on this? 

APHRODITE: Masturbation is something 
that, if we think about doing it at all, we 
commonly think about doing it alone. But | 
think it can be equally exciting to watch a 
guy playing with himself because you're 
seeing exactly how he likes it to be done, 
and there’s no better way to learn how to 
please somebody than to either have him 
tell or show you. It can be a very big turn- 
on. But remember, masturbation is only one 
part of sexuality. I'm not interested in mas- 
turbation to the exclusion of all other sex, 
and | think the men and women who read 
my book together will enjoy it more that 
way. One man told me that he and his girl 
friend read it together. She read him a fan- 
tasy, and then he read her one. So in that 
way, they turned each other on. 
HUSTLER: What about the woman who 
wakes up in the middle of the night and 
finds her husband lying in bed beside her, 
jacking himself off, and she pretends to 
be asleep because it hurts her feelings 
that he turned to masturbation? 
APHRODITE: | think that if she wakes up 
and knows that he’s jacking off, she should 
turn around and offer to get involved. After 
all, if she’s awake, why not use the time to 
get it on? Remember, if people are honest 
and open, they're always going to have a 
much better relationship. d 
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HONEY PIE 
rd 


Have you ever wondered what 
it's like to put out a sex paper? 
Collecting all those open- 
pussy shots, juicy articles, and 
kinky features can be damn 
hard work. If you don't believe 
me, ask Al Goldstein—creator 
of Screw in real life—who just 
happens to be typecast as a 
perverted sex-tabloid pub- 
lisher. Goldstein knows filth 
when he sees it, and he hasnt 
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seen any lately. Metro's cir- 
culation has been going down- 
hill, causing him to lose bucks 
quickly. “If we don't do some- 
thing real fast, you fuckers,” he 
tells his staff, “we'll all be out 
on the street.” It's obvious that 
the cunt-and-cock magazine 
needs a few more rigid peters. 

Honey Pie is hot stuff. If you 
don't pop your pistol while 
viewing this film, you're defi- 
nitely not human. The various 
escapades depicted are based 
on letters supposedly received 
from Metro's loyal readership. 

There’s the signed confes- 
sion from a beautiful blonde in 
her mid-thirties who seduces a 
14-year-old boy—loving every 
second and every inch of his 
manly-enough dong. Played 
by Jennifer Welles, formerly 
the star performer in Minsky’s 
Burlesque Follies, this 5-ft., 
4-in. temptress seduces the 
youngster without hesitation. 
She turns the virgin teenager 
into a capable stud who shows 
his gratitude the proper way— 
with a stiff joint. 

In the best lesbian scene 
this season, two stunning 
beauties are shown “getting it 
on.” One of the ladies is a 
dance instructor, the other a 
pupil. After a rough workout, 
the auburn-haired teacher 
suggests they retire to a back 
room to “talk.” Seeing that her 
student is worn out, she rec- 
ommends a massage. “It will 
release all those hidden ten- 
sions.” 

The girls strip out of their 
tights. The student—a_full- 
busted, sandy-haired lass— 
lies on her stomach while oil is 
applied to her tender loins. The 
teacher begins stroking the 
proud buttocks of her student. 
Spreading the girl's legs, she 
applies oil to the area sur- 
rounding her hairy, light-col- 
ored snatch. The dance in- 


structor is no novice at girl-girl 
love. They neck, tongue-kiss, 
and sixty-nine. 

Finally, the older of the pair 
produces a plastic dildo that 
looks totally alien. It’s at least 6- 
in. in circumference and has 
rubber prongs protruding along 
its pliable surface. This instru- 
ment of lust is applied to the 
student's now-wet opening. 
Slowly, it is sent forth to do its 
duty—creating an unearthly 
orgasm. The excitement is so 
vibrant that it reaches out into 
the audience and travels up 
your spine. 

In addition, perhaps the 
greatest S&M scene ever 
captured on film goes into the 
smoldering footage that makes 


up this memorable adventure 
into eroticism. The sadomaso- 
chism in Honey Pie is far su- 
perior to that in The Story of O 
and Joanna. A _ mini-skirted 
honey meets an_ attractive 
married couple at a bar. They 
promise her the thrill of a life- 
time if she goes to their apart- 
ment. Together, the couple 
guide their pickup through 
every imaginable bizarre and 
kinky “‘torture.’’ A dildo is 
shoved up her ass and held in 
place by a harness; a vibrator is 
applied to her shaven ‘foun- 
tain of pleasure”; her legs are 
spread-eagied; and she is 
whipped. There seems to be no 
end to her degradation. 
Finally, as she pleads to be 
fucked, clamps are applied to 
her taut nipples, from which 
chains lead to a bit that is 
placed in her mouth. “You will 
pull as hard as you can on them 
when you are about to come— 
we want to see you tear your 
tits off.” At the precise moment 
of orgasm, she pulls on the 
miniature vises as roughly as 


A shy young boy is turned into a first-class stud in Honey Pie. 
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she can. The girl screams. Her 
nipples are literally pulled into 
space. It has been a night of 
absolute bliss. She breathes 
heavily, the sweat pouring 
down her face. 

This motion picture should 
get a super erection. It's one 
hell of a hot film! This is the 


dirtiest, raunchiest, and most 
exciting X-rated adventure in 
one hell of a long time! 


HOT DOG 


It's hard not to be tacky when 
referring to this film. The cast 
really hams it up. They have 
little choice, for with the avail- 
able script it's a wonder that 
Hot Dog can produce a half- 
erection on HUSTLER's titilla- 
tion scale. 

Wait till you hear the plot— 
it's a humdinger! This is sci- 
ence fiction porn, no less; they 
should have hired Ray Brad- 
bury as a special advisor. The 
women of New York are under 
a strange spell. They run ber- 
serk through the streets, crav- 
ing sex (so what else is new?), 
attacking men totally at ran- 
dom. All of this over-stimula- 
tion is caused by a shipment of 
hot dogs saturated with Span- 
ish fly. 

After eating the “go-go wie- 
ners,’ members of the weaker 
sex exhibit an unusually strong 
desire that makes it necessary 
for them to eat meat—the 6-to- 
8-in. variety. 

The whole metropolitan area 
is in a state of panic as radio 
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station WFUK broadcasts reg- 
ular reports telling of the civil 
unrest. There is, for example, 
a woman fucking herself by 
straddling the huge antenna 
atop the Empire State Building. 
Meanwhile, in another part of 
town, a group of Girl Scouts is 
holding a convention of Worid 
War | vets hostage (against 
their will?). 

And so it goes! About the 
only hope this movie has is that 
somehow the producers will be 
able to sneak into the darkened 
movie houses where Hot Dog 
is being shown and spike the 
popcorn with Spanish fly. 

Pass the mustard—and by- 
pass this film! 


FAREWELL 


SCARLET 
APE 


As lightning streaks across the 
heavens, a voluptuous chick 
named Scarlet (played by 
Terri Hall, star of Divine Ob- 
session and Story of Joanna) 
is throwing a swinging party. 
Among her honored guests are 
Senator Gilbert Craft, porno 
kingpin Sam Smut, syndicated 
writer Connie Columnist, and 
pro tennis celebrity Bret Volley. 

Music blares out of power- 
ful stereo speakers, and the 
booze flows. As part of the 
“party favors,” Scarlet an- 
nounces that it’s “game time.” 
Those in attendance quickly 
strip to the buff. They place 
blindfolds over their eyes in 
order to play “swap part- 
ners"—an old favorite. Their 
vision blocked, the guests start 
to mingle, feeling and groping 
all those participating in the 
fun-filled activities. Couples 
engage in all manner of sexual 
escapades. Cocks. shoot 
spunk while pussies 00ze over. 
The sex juices flow as freely as 
the liquid refreshment. 

In the midst of all this 
cohabitation, a bloodcurdling 
scream suddenly pierces the 
night. The: party-goers rip off 
their masks to find that Scarlet 
has been murdered. A giant 
rubber dildo—a 13-incher— 
has been shoved completely 
down her throat. Scarlet is no 
more! 


The question is, who did it? 
Who would want this enchant- 
ing miss out of the way? And 
why? 

A mousy, not-so-together 
detective is called in to investi- 
gate. Dexter Sleuth is not your 
typical Mickey Spillane. In- 
stead, he’s sort of a Sherlock 
Cock—a real, honest-to-good- 
ness private dick with a con- 
stant hard-on. Dexter fumbles 
around, trying to uncover clues 
and get someone—anyone— 
to confess to the murder. 
Unfortunately, everyone at 
Scarlet’s last great bash 
seems to have a ready-made 
alibi. By means of a series of 
flashbacks, we learn what 
each individual was doing 
when the dastardly deed was 
committed. 

Producers Howard Winters 
and Chuck Vincent keep us 
glued to the edge of our seats 
throughout most of this suck- 
‘em, fuck-'em mystery. We are 
treated to a suspense-packed 
melodrama in the tradition of 
Ellery Queen, but there is the 
extra, added pleasure of a 
whole lot of fornication, as well. 

Farewell Scarlet is even 
humorous in spots. The sex 
is somewhat lukewarm but 
tastefully done. Terri Hall is a 
dream—an erotic one. She 


handles her part well. 

The great Alfred Hitchcock 
himself couldn't have done 
much better. 


THE MILK LADY 
MSE Se: wun 


Here's a flick, unfortunately of 
low-budget caliber, that offers 
something a bit out of the norm. 
The producers of The Milk 
Lady have simply capitalized 
on the normal breast fetish by 
adding to the movie a pregnant 
teenager whose knockers are 
loaded down with milk. This 
chick makes Elsie the Cow 
look like a novice. What a set 
of udders she has! WOW! 
One afternoon an attractive 
girl comes into the infirmary. 
She complains about being 
nauseous. The resident physi- 
cian takes a stethoscope and 
begins the examination. He 
checks her lungs, kidneys, and 
heart. Everything seems to be 
in fine working order. Next, he 
asks her to unbutton her top so 
he can feel her breasts to see if 
she has cancer. With one hefty 
squeeze, Dr. Pean locates the 
problem. Itis obvious that Anna 
Titferd has been knocked up. 
Her 15-year-old tits are swol- 
len full of milk. “This is the last 
thing | ever expected,” the 
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doctor declares, a strange look 
crossing his face. “We'll just 
have to get a sample for 
analysis." 

A pair of transparent spec- 
imen cups are placed over the 
teenager's mammary glands. 
Dr. Pean applies pressure in 
the right places, and the liquid 
bursts forth as if a dam inside 
her body has broken. Not 
Satisfied with the flow of milk, 
the doctor tells Anna to turn 
over on her stomach. She is 
placed on a table and position- 
ed so that her ripe breasts hang 
down. They seem to reach the 
floor. A thermometer is shov- 
ed up her ass so that her 
temperature can be taken. The 
school physician removes the 
specimen Cups and does a bit 
of sucking with his mouth. He's 
in seventh heaven. “| used to 
be a country doctor,” he ex- 
plains, “and there's nothing like 
the traditional methods.” 

Continuing the examination, 
he now orders Anna to remain 
in this same position while he 
takes a look-see into her 
vaginal opening. First one 
finger is sent forth into her 
pinkish-red “love spa," then 
two, then three. From the angle 
the camera has caught, we can 
see China! 

The scene fades. Next, we 
are shown a group of teen- 
agers smoking in a park. The 
two boys and two girls decide 
to bop on over to Johnny's 
house, where they plan to take 
off all their clothes and cool 
themselves in an outdoor 
whirlpool bath. As they prepare 
to leave, Anna comes along 
and reluctantly joins the fes- 
tivities. Although she does not 
seem anxious to strip, with a bit 
of prodding she, too, sheds her 
outerwear. Great! The other 
two girls go into the house and 
give their friend, Mike, a nice 
blow job. The fellow is obvious- 
ly delighted. But then, who 
wouldn't be? In return, he 
brings out an assortment of sex 
gadgets and gives the girls 
their due. They have orgasm 
after orgasm. 

Meanwhile, out in the beach 
house, Johnny and Anna are 
into a scene of their own. The 
tall, lanky youth soaps the hot- 
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Milk Lady is udder-ly tasteless. 


blooded chick down and be- 
gins tonguing her ass while she 
stands with her legs wide apart 
and the shower hose turned on 
full blast. Before too long, 
Johnny discovers his play- 
mate's unusual talent. He hasa 
ball, waddling in the milk from 
her knockers. “It’s better than 
cold beer,” he maintains—and 
we agree. 


FANTASEX 


‘> 
At thirty, Bernard still lives with 
his little old Jewish mother in 
Brooklyn. Henpecked at home 
and at the office, his dull life is 


miserable. The bifocaled slob 
can't get it together with the 
ladies, either. The girls shit on 
him. 

While outwardly Bernard 
may look like an ace of an 
asshole, inside he is a keg of 
TNT, ready to explode. He fan- 
tasizes constantly. Retreating 
into a world of make-believe, 
he gets even with the cruds 
who fuck him over. As a sword- 
wielding gypsy, for instance, he 
lops his no-good boss's dick 
right off. In another sequence, 
dressed as a tough, swarthy 
dock worker, he forces the 
office bitch to swallow his 
hardened peter—ramming .it 
down her gagging throat and 
tearing into her quivering 
mouth until she begs for more. 

Fantasex continues in this 
same vein. The scenes are 
short and sweet. The cine- 
matography is of high quality; 
the settings are ultra-plush. 
At one point, during a poker 
game with the boys, our Walter 
Mitty fancies himself to be a 
riverboat gambler. He meets 
blonde, big-chested Dolly, a 
barmaid who offers “Big Bert” 
a glass of Southern Comfort 
and a night to remember. “Give 
me some of that New Orleans 
dick,” she yells, her hands 
grasping the brass bedposts. 


Dolly has a pussy like fur. Her 
body is flawliess—she’s no pig 
in a poke. 

Bernard really gets his jol- 
lies when he mentally turns his 
boss into a sniveling clown who 
is made to walk on hands and 
knees. Bernard is now the cir- 
Cus ringmaster and the captain 
of his own destiny. 

The only chick he can get it 
together with is the company 
“plain Jane.” But, alas, that's all 
in his mind, too, because Ber- 
nard doesn't even have the 
nerve to ask this poor creature 
(played—would you believe— 
by Terri Hall) for a date. In one 
fantasy, he sees their wedding 
night unfold. He is handsome 
and virile. She is beautiful, sen- 
suouS—and a fantastic lay! 

The moral seems to be that 
not everyone can be a super- 
stud, but we can all dream. 
Basically, this is good, clean 
screwing at its best, without 
any of the hard-core kinkiness 
that has become so common. 
Production is above average, 
and the story line is a takeoff 
on a vintage Danny Kaye 
Classic. Here is a film that both 
the “straight” press and porn 
critics will probably rave about. 
Fantasex has high artistic 
merits—it deserves to be seen, 
if only for that reason. B@ 
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Dolly finds Bernard's lovemaking style good for her head, while he gets a taste of the action in Fantasex 
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9,000 YEARS 
OF FOREPLAY 
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by Ira Wallach 

William Morrow and Co. 
105 Madison Avenue 
New York, N.Y. 10016 


$5.95 
Are you fed upto the hilt with all 


those pompous sexperts who 
answer questions, write guide- 
books, and generally act as if 
they owned a patent on fuck- 
ing? If the writings of such 
high-minded folk tend to take 
all the fun out of your erotic 
reading, then you're sure to get 
off on 5,000 Years of Foreplay. 

While the satiric text suc- 
ceeds in stimulating the sexual 
gland, it ranks an extra notch 
up on HUSTLER'’s rating scale 
because its author, Ira Wal- 
lach, continually and trium- 
phantly tickles the testicles. 
With chapter titles like “The 
Tie-dyed Penis,” ‘The Orifice 


Cartoon illustration from Foreplay. 


Party,” and “Beat Me, Daddy, 
Eight to the Bar,” nearly every 
page contains at least one 
good belly laugh. The il- 
lustrations by Mischa Richter 
(like the one about the guy 
floating off on the love doll) are 
as on-target and suggestive as 
the writings they accompany. 
Buy this one, and put some 
bounce back into your bed. 
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THE SELECTED 
LETTERS OF 
JAMES JOYCE 


&. 

Edited by Richard Ellmann 
Viking Press 

625 Madison Avenue 

New York, N.Y. 10022 
$18.95/$5.95 

“The smallest things give me 
a great cockstand—a whorish 
movement of your mouth, a lit- 
tle brown stain on the seat of 
your white drawers, a sudden 
dirty word sputtered out by your 
wet lips, a sudden immodest 
noise made by your behind, 
and then a bad smell slowly 
curling up out of your back- 
side.” 

The author of this smol- 
dering sentence is the great 
James Joyce, a man whose 
works, many people feel, are 
one of the supreme examples 
of English literature. As you can 
see, Joyce was nota stuffy old 
man who gave boring lectures 
to women's social groups. 
True, he was a writer of ex- 
tremely complex novels, but 
(as the above prose example 
reveals) Joyce was a man first 
and a writer of extremely com- 
plex novels second. 

lf you're interested in reading 
more of the Master Storyteller’s 
erotic writings, get yourself a 
copy of the recently-published 
Selected Letters of James 
Joyce. Some sections are so 
hard-core that, prior to this edi- 
tion, many of the juiciest pas- 
sages were suppressed. 

While the entire book is nota 
turn-on, the text (beginning 
with page 182) is sure to make 
English class at the local high 
school a heck of a lot more fun. 


EROS IN 
POMPEII 


by Michael Grant 

William Morrow and Co. 

105 Madison Avenue 

New York, N.Y. 10016 

$20.00 

One of the quirks of the pub- 
lishing industry is that mag- 


azines like HUSTLER are not 


permitted to show erections . 


because “magazines like 
HUSTLER are not art,” while a 


Hard-on art in ancient Pompeii. 


book like Eros in Pompeii can 


display more hard-ons than 
there are in the entire Pacific 
fleet on shore leave in Tahiti— 
all in the sanctimonious name 
of aesthetics. 

This double standard be- 
tween art and pornography is 
actually a form of censorship, 
especially when erotic art 
books are purchased with local 
tax dollars and put on library 
shelves while men’s mag- 
azines with similar content are 
banned from newsstands. 

In a full-color visual tour of 
the super-secret erotic rooms 
at the National Museum of 
Naples, Michael Grant reveals 
that the inhabitants of Pompeii 
were far more open-minded 
about sex than the men and 
women of today. Furthermore, 
the book's provocative photo- 
graphs, taken by Antonio Mul- 
as, show that the earthy 
Pompeii citizens took enor- 
mous pride in their sexual or- 
gans, even to the point where 
erect cocks and anal inter- 
course became acceptable 
subjects for paintings, sculp- 
tures, and architecture. 

The real irony is, of course, 
that Eros in Pompeii proves 
that our ancestors were not at 
all afraid to let sex be a sub- 
ject for public viewing. In their 
childlike innocence, they never 
thought of sex as porn. And 
until the day when we can learn 


from their example, we'll have 
to contend with books like this 
one, which give insight into 
early-day sexual attitudes but 
only faintly fill the modern 
sexual appetite. After all, even 
the strongest erotica gets a 
little stale after 2,000 years. 


SEXY EUROPE 
eg 


by Norman Jackson (Smith) 
Pinnacle Books 

275 Madison Avenue 

New York, N.Y. 10016 


$1.95 
How many times have you 


thought about taking a quick 
trip to Europe and getting some 
of that “old country” cunt, only 
to have your scrotum shrunk by 
the thought of all those expen- 
sive air fares and exorbitant 
hotel bills? Well, now you can 
journey to the exotic realms 
you'd only dreamed of before, 
without ever leaving the com- 
fort of your own bedroom, 
thanks to author Norman Jack- 
son, who has paid the bills and 
done all the heavy legwork for 
you. 

The exceptional quality of 
Jackson's little treatise reflects 
the mind-blowing time he must 
have had while exploring the 
European sex scene. The book 
is by far the most realistic, 
comprehensive, and turned- 
on travel guide ever generated 
by the filthy mind of a dirty 
old man. 

As good as Sexy Europe is, 
it will be infinitely better if you 
can afford to hop across the 
Atlantic and check things out 
for yourself. In that event, the 
book will be an invaluable in- 
hand guide, listing every locale 
of European erotic entertain- 
ment from bordellos and sau- 
nas to hooker bars and whore- 
houses, right on down to 
names, addresses, and phone 
numbers. There's even a sec- 
tion on rip-offs and places to 
avoid. 

(For a sample of Norman 
Jackson's exciting brand of 
literary reportage, see “Susan 
Brownmiller on Rape: ‘Stop and 
I'll Scream,'" page 30 in this 
issue of HUSTLER.) id 
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“Wake up, Pop! Guess who-o-o...” 
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emotein has been working in the Columbus, Ohio, offices of 
HUSTLER Magazine for some time now, fueling our staffers’ 
fantasies of Midwestern farm-girl innocence. When she breezes 
down the hallway, Jocelyn’s fresh, milk-fed complexion, wind- 
swept hair, and lean, smooth thighs make everyone’s blood burn 


a little hotter. 
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B... in the river-port city of East Liverpool, Ohio, Jocelyn has also lived in the big-city environments of Detroit 
and New York. But whether her suitors have been uptown dudes or good ol’ country boys, Jocelyn has found her 
Seventeen cover-girl looks to be a mixed blessing. “For years, | was overly-innocent of worldly goings-on,” she 
smiles, flashing her incredibly blue eyes, “possibly because a lot of would-be lovers were scared off by my apparent 
innocence. That’s the reason | like a strong, overpowering man, one who is forceful enough to conquer me and bring 
out the simmering sexiness which is really me. 

‘Actually, | don’t see that | am giving in to this dominant type of man, because he is liberating me froma false role 
of maidenly modesty. And for that | am so grateful that | want to do anything to satisfy him. | love to offer my ass fora 
pulsing probe and to give slow, teasing head to such an aggressive man. That way, | am giving to him because he has 
given to me.” 
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first sexual encounter 
with her husband, so she 
went to talk to her moth- 
er. Her mother related 
exactly what she had 
done in the same situa- 
tion. “I went down to the 
grocery store, pur- 
chased a pound of raw 
Calves’ liver, and on the 
big night, stuffed it up the 
inside of my cunt. It didn't 
really hurt too bad, and 
your daddy came so 
much he passed out!!!” 

The young lady got the 
liver, and on the honey- 
moon night shoved it up 
her twat, jumped into bed 
and proceeded to show 
him one helluva time. 
After a few hours of play 
they both passed out. 
Upon waking in the mor- 
ning she found no sign of 
her new husband except 
the note he left on his 
pillow. It read: “Honey, | want you to know that | 
love you very much, but after seeing the mess on 
the bedcovers, | must leave you. 

P.S. Your cunt’s in the sink!” 


‘ene tone HUSTLER HUMO 
little worried about the 


HUSTLER's definition of Innocence: A little old 
lady who works in a Kotex factory, and thinks she’s 
making mattresses for mice. 


Dinky Dan said he didn't do it, 
that he's not that type of guy. 
Dinky Dan had told the jury 
that he’s not the type to lie. 
He said he couldn't do such a thing, 
that his morals are a wee bit higher. 
And besides, he was brought up better 
and even sang in his church choir. 
The defense tried so hard for Dinky 
but in the end he lost the case. 
The judge said he'd be put away 
to protect the human race. 
Dinky Dan didn't know what to do, 
he grabbed his head and pulled his hair. 
Then suddenly burst out in tears 
and jumped up on his chair. 
He screamed, ‘|! couldn't do it, 
besides, I’m not a lunatic!” 
Dinky Dan dropped his pants 
revealing two marbles and a toothpick. 
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that’s funny... 


There was this couple 
marooned on a small 
island in the middle of the 
ocean, the only two 
survivors of a shipwreck. 
Her cunt was a perfect 
cherry, but after a couple 
of months he convinced 
her that they were never 
going to be rescued. So 
she gave up her cherry to 
his ramrod. After about 
two full years, she 
became so ashamed of 
what she was doing that 
she died. 

A couple of years later, 
he became ashamed of 
what he was doing. And 
he buried her. 


| A stud picked up an 
aging dame in a bar and 
took her to his pad for an 
evening of fucking. As 
the grinding and groan- 
ing picked up tempo, he 
let his lips stray to the 
dame's tit. Latching firm- 
ly onto the nipple, he began to suck vigorously— 
and got a mouthful of liquid. “Jesus, lady,” he said, 
“aren't you too old to be giving milk?” 

“Yes, honey,” she cooed, ‘but I'm not too old to 
have cancer.” 


The old prospector finally hit it rich. He hadn't had 
any pussy for about 20 years so he went to a 
whorehouse and told the madam he wanted the 
roughest lady she had. She sent him up to a room 
with a girl, but the girl came down about a minute 
later. 

They asked her what was wrong. She said that 
the prospector hadn't taken a bath in so long he 
had crud about an inch thick on him and she 
couldn't fuck him. So the head lady said she would 
handle him. But she came down in a couple of 
minutes, too. 

she said the crud didn't bother her, but when she 
pulled the skin back on the head of his dick, there 
was a pack rat eating his headcheese. And she 
just could not handle that. 


Notice: The jokes in HUSTLER Humor are not necessarily 
new jokes, but a jokes that you may or may not have 
heard. We do this intentionally for the benefit of all readers. 
if you have a joke which gs feel is exceptionally funny, but 
which nevertheless might be an old one, don’t hesitate to 
submit it to us. Even if we throw up, we'll give you $25.00 if 
we publish it. Send to: Hustler Humor, 36 W. Gay St., 
Columbus, Ohio 43215. 
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fe You don’t 

have to go 
to Vegas 

to gamble. 


3 Card Poker 


www.HustlerCasinoLA.com « 1000 W. Redondo Beach Blvd. Gardena, CA 90247 © 310.719.9800 
Must be 21 to visit casino. Play responsibly. Gambling Problem? Call 1-800-GAMBLER. 04.12.10 
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he could tell right away if a person had luck, 
could read it in their eyes, could discover 
the arrogance that always came with it—no 
matter how subtle—in some mannerism or 
other, and could even feel the power in their 
style. 

Buck was left with the inescapable re- 
alization that he had never won much of 
anything: not at church bazaars, not on 
raffle tickets or the ponies, not even the 
office football lottery which he had been 
playing faithfully for almost ten years. Nor 
had he been lucky, for that matter, in love. 
Not that he hadn't had his share of 
Barbaras, Ellens, and Janettes—a long 
procession of office secretaries that went 
back over twenty years. But the best of 
them were like a good hand at poker— 
stimulating and engrossing through all the 
bluffs and bets, but forgettable as soon as 
you raked in the pot and turned your 
attention to the next hand. 

Except, maybe, for Melissa. From the 
start, she had been more than the others, 
more even than Buck himself was ready 
or able to handle. Imbued with a dark, smol- 
dering sensuality, she had dominated him in 
bed. He was never able to get enough of 
her, a fact Melissa recognized and ex- 
ploited at every possible moment until that 
night when... 

“Don't touch me," Melissa had told Buck, 
the muscles on her lush, nude body tight- 
ening as she pulled away from him. 

“What's the matter?” Buck pleaded, his 
hand grasping his erect organ, almost as if 
he were restraining a wild, rearing stallion. 

“| don't want to fuck you anymore.” To 
emphasize her point she closed her legs, 
hiding her bushy cunt from Buck's eyes. 

lt had not been a pleasant scene. Nor 
did things improve a moment later when 
he grabbed the girl, one hand on her throat, 
the other at her thighs, pushing her legs 
apart. He did not listen to her screams as he 
inserted his cock in her. 

In revenge, Melissa refused to respond 
to him. During the whole time he was fuck- 
ing her, the girl's dark eyes stared up at 
him impassively, and her body did not move 
at all. 

And this, he realized now, had a lot to do 
with why he had taken this trip. He had 
started to brood over the disturbing fact that 
he was going to be 50 years old in another 
month. Another year of his life was begin- 
ning with no promise of its being any dif- 
ferent from all the other years. For the first 
time in his life, he found himself wishing he 
were someone else. So at the end of the 
week, without knowing exactly why, he 
withdrew his life's savings from the bank 
and headed out Route 80 toward Las 
Vegas. He was glad his boss hadn't asked 
him why he wanted to take leave, because 


70 


he couldn't have explained it.... 

The rain had tapered to a fine mist when 
he caught sight of a figure standing by the 
road just outside Vegas. The apparition 
huddled in the thin glow of the car's 
headlights, headless under a dark shirt, an 
arm hanging out carelessly in the direction 
of the road. Though back home he never 
stopped for hitchhikers, Buck needed 
someone to complain to so badly that he 
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y. know how 


many people 
leave here 
winning? One 
in a thousand.” 


pulled the car sharply to the right, his back 
wheels skidding on the slick pavement, and 
rolled to a stop on the shoulder a hundred 
feet or so beyond the hitchhiker. In the 
rearview mirror Buck could see that he 
was a young boy, college-age, his jacket 
swinging in one hand and a duffelbag in the 
other as he ran toward the car. When he 
climbed into the front seat, bringing with him 
the smell of damp flannel and canvas, there 
was neither relief nor gratitude on his face. 

After a perfunctory introduction from 
which he learned his passenger's name 
was Rudy, Buck eased the Chrysler back 
onto the highway. For a few moments he 
said nothing, watching the rain beating 
harder now on the road in front of him, giv- 
ing the boy time to settle himself. Then, 
almost uncontrollably, with a mixture of self- 
pity and helpless anger more intense than 
anything he'd felt since childhood, he 
blurted out, “The bitch I've been living with 
just walked out on me.” 

“Tough luck,” the boy said, with just 
enough indifference to jolt Buck out of him- 
self, measuring his personal grief against 
the colder, more objective framework of 
the world. 

What's it really matter to anyone else, 
Buck thought, and he had to laugh in spite 
of himself. Tough luck, he thought. Tough 
goddamn luck. He suddenly felt better, 
freer, than he had in days. 


Rudy merely shrugged his shoulders 
when Buck asked if he wanted a ride as far 
as Vegas. Buck could tell that Rudy had 
luck, but the boy didn’t know it yet and 
wouldn't care if he did. He had an indif- 
ference—maybe even contempt—for life 
that Buck couldn't understand that was as 
plain as the summer's tan on the boy's face. 

Rudy said his old man was the owner of a 
huge cattle ranch in Wyoming. “He always 
bought me everything | wanted,” he told 
Buck. Rudy was bumming around for the 
summer, seeing the country. 

“Well, how come you're not riding around 
in your Daddy's Cadillac?” Buck wanted to 
know. “Instead of hitchin’.” 

“| like hitchin’,” was all he would say. 

Buck glanced over at him. Things might 
have been a lot different, he thought, if /’d 
been that good-looking as a kid. As he 
eased forward on the accelerator, he 
thought, Hell, I’ve got luck with me now. 
That's all a man needs in this goddamned 
life. 

lt was only when he saw Vegas rise up 
out of the desert ahead of him, its lights like 
luminescent petals scattered against the 
wild, purple twilight sky, that he knew why 
he had come. This trip was a necessary and 
unavoidable battle for his manhood, and the 
Vegas casinos which rose defiantly into the 
emptiness of the desert sky were his arena. 

@ & e 

On his first hand he drew three kings and 
knew his luck was still with him. The pot was 
thirty-five bucks, and when he had stacked 
the chips in front of him, he smiled at the 
dealer, a young blonde who was sexy in a 
tough-looking way. She didn’t smile back. 
On her blouse was a black and white heart- 
shaped tag which read “Jodie Love.” 

He was about to make a wisecrack about 
her name but thought better of it. Instead, 
he looked for Rudy on the casino floor. The 
table was set up on a roped-off platform at 
one end of the casino, and from where he 
sat he had a long view of the gaming tables 
spread out fan-shaped before him. He liked 
this casino, although it wasn't one of the 
better-known spots. Earlier, they had 
wandered through the Sands and the 
Flamingo and the Palace, but he didn't feel 
comfortable at any of them. This casino was 
two blocks from the Strip, smaller than the 
others and a little less crowded. The 
atmosphere was lower-keyed. He couldn't 
put it into words, but he knew this was the 
spot for him. He couldn't find Rudy in the 
crowd and turned his attention back to the 
game. 

There were six of them playing, including 
the dealer, two businessmen who seemed 
to know each other, a well-dressed Chi- 
nese who counted his stack of chips with 
his eyes after every game, and a sober- 
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faced guy in a blue suede shirt-jacket he 
figured for the shill. The stakes were low by 
professional standards—five bucks to 
open, ten bucks maximum—but large 
enough to result in some fair-sized pots. 
Buck had a run of unusually good luck and 
won five out of the first six hands. Within 
fifteen minutes he was already up 500 
bucks and feeling pretty good. 

He normally played a tight game, but as 
the night wore on and his winnings piled up 
in front of him, he began to loosen up, 
bluffing heavily, making anybody who 
chased him pay dearly for it. It was the 
arrogance that came with not being afraid 
to lose, a sense of being blessed by a 
special grace which shielded him from loss, 
pain, and defeat—the common run of his 
life and of most human lives. Because the 
table was set up on a platform higher than 
the rest of the casino, it was easy for him to 
imagine that he was on stage, a celebrity 
whose performance was the highlight of a 
lifetime career. The players changed. The 
Chinese dropped out after an hour and was 
replaced by a fat, jovial man who kept 
laughing despite the fact that he lost 
heavily. One of the businessmen dropped 
out, and an older woman sat in. The shill 
was replaced by another shill. 

Buck lost all sense of time. It was always 
game time in the casinos; he immersed 
himself in the rhythm of the game, the 
rhythm of the person he was becoming. 
Once in a while, when he lost heavily on a 
particular hand, he felt some of his old 
feelings about being the loser he'd been all 
his life, but for the most part that person 
remained a shadow, a ghost who couldn't 
really touch him now. 

He found himself becoming fascinated in 
a strange way with the dealer, who rarely 
spoke and never smiled or showed any ex- 
pression on her hard, tight face. He wanted 
to know what, if anything, lay behind her 
blankness. The quick, smooth motions of 
her hands as she shuffled, dealt and swept 
up the cards, were like caresses, and he felt 
genuine disappointment when she was 
replaced by another dealer, a man. But after 
an hour she was back. 

“What are you doing tonight when you 
get finished?” he asked her soon after she 
sat down. 

Her face maintained the same expres- 
sionless stare; her voice was firm, a cutting 
edge. "| go right home after work,” she said. 

“That's too bad,” Buck laughed, when 
once he would have been insulted. His 
voice was brash and loud enough for the 
entire table to hear. “You and me could 
really hit it off, baby.” But she appeared not 
to have heard him. She stared off into space 
as she shuffled, the cards flying through 
her fingers with delicate precision. He was 
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seized by a sudden desire to smash through 
her indifference. He imagined fucking her 
right there in the casino, her legs spread 
apart as she sat on the edge of the poker 
table with his prick rammed between her 
legs as hard and sharp as a cue stick, as if 
he were playing billiards with her cunt. And 
then he was chasing her up and down the 
aisles of slot machines, finally catching her 
and shoving her up against one of them, the 
machine spewing out a thunderous load of 
nickels and dimes as he fucked her again. 
I'm going to fuck that bitch, he promised 
himself, before | leave this town. 

At the end of an hour she was relieved 
again, this time apparently for the night, and 
Buck decided to quit, too. Enviously, he 
watched her walk away. There was a self- 
contained rhythm to her walk, a casual flick 
of her ass that declared superiority, or at 
least indifference, to everything around her. 
Again he said to himself, /’m going to fuck 
that bitch before | leave this town. He went 
over’ to the window to cash in his chips, 
came out ahead by almost three grand, and 
then looked for Rudy, who had lost badly at 
Craps and was sitting at one of the club’s 
three bars. 

Behind the bar, on a raised platform, a 
singing group called Crystal and the Desert 
Nymphs was performing. There were four of 
them, and they all wore silver wigs and 
shimmery red-sequined dresses so you 
could see every tremor of their bodies as 
they swayed to the soft jazz-rock beat. The 
one that Rudy’s eyes were fixed on was 
Crystal, the lead singer, whose slim, foxy 
body trembled in the surrealistic blue lights 
of the stage like a vision in a wet dream. 

“That's all right,” Buck said when Rudy 
told him how much he'd lost at the crap 
tables. ' 
He peeled off a C-note from his roll and 
slapped it on the bar. 

But Rudy didn't give a fuck about money. 
He wasn't impressed by its presence, nor 
was he worried by its absence. If he had it, 
he spent it; if he didn't, well, he'd find other 
ways of passing the time. 

So, unlike Buck, he wasn't here to prove 
himself at the gaming tables. What he did 
want was a good fuck, a Vegas fuck, and the 
chick he'd settled on was Crystal, the lead 
Desert Nymph herself. That night, after he 
heard Buck snoring across the room, he 
pulled himself off, thinking of the way her 
body shimmied beneath her tight dress. 

The next night, while Buck was off at the 
poker table, he sat down in the Cactus 
Flower lounge at a table right below the 
stage, so that he could look almost all the 
way up Crystal's legs as she performed. All 
night long his reverie was interrupted by bits 
and pieces of conversations he heard 
about “this guy” who was cleaning out the 
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house. It took him a while to realize they 
were talking about Buck, and then he paid 
closer attention to the comments, finding 
them amusing because they were so 
contradictory and inaccurate. “He's a big- 
time gambler from New York,” he over- 
heard one man saying. “| hear he’s part of 
the syndicate in Chicago,” another man 
said. “He teaches math at Harvard,” a frail, 
middle-aged man said. “He figured out the 
system while he was on sabbatical leave.” 
The man's wife, a frowsy blonde, turned to 
him and said loudly enough for everyone 
near them in the lounge to hear, “| wish / 
was the lucky girl he was coming home to.” 

Rudy had to laugh, because apparently 
he was the only person in the casino who 
knew the truth about Buck, that he was 
just an ordinary guy trying to feel important 
for a moment or two before he turned into 
an old man. But the rumors prodded Rudy 
into making a move for Crystal. After all, he 
reasoned to himself, he couldn't let Buck 
have all the glory. So, after her fourth set, 
when he'd drunk enough bourbon to bolster 
his courage, he intercepted her as she 
came down off the stage. 

“Can | buy you a drink?” he offered, the 
hard-on he'd had all night, watching her, 
threatening to rip through his pants and 
expose him then and there. 

But all she said was, “| don't associate 
with hippies,” brushing past him as if he 
wasn't there. 

“Fuck!” he said more loudly than he 
realized, because suddenly everyone in the 
lounge was staring at him. “Fuck her.” 

The next afternoon Buck was in the motel 
restaurant, having lunch alone, when a 
short, balding man in a khaki leisure suit 
approached him. “Mr. Buckley,” he said, 
smiling as if they were old friends who 
hadn't seen each other in years. 

“Yes,” Buck nodded, continuing to eat as 
he scrutinized the man. 

“You're becoming quite a celebrity,” the 
man continued. “| hear you're giving the 
Fountain a run for its money.” 

“What's it to you?” Buck wanted to know. 

“May | sit down?” the man asked, sitting 
down at the table before Buck could reply. 
“My name's Harris,” he said. “I'm doing a 
series of articles on the clubs out here for 
the Times.” 

“Why do you want to talk to me?” 

“Because,” Harris smiled broadly, “you 
are a rarity out here; you're a winner.” Then 
he lowered his voice and said, “You know 
how many people leave here winning?” 

“No,” Buck said. 

“One in a thousand. Imagine that—999 
losers for every winner. Do you want to 
know how much they pull in out here a 
year?” He was excited about his informa- 
tion and babbled on despite Buck’s ap- 
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parent indifference. “One hundred million; 
that’s what they file with the IRS, so you can 
figure, in reality, it's close to two hundred 
million. You know what this country could 
do with two hundred million? | mean,” and 
here he‘leaned across the table closer to 
Buck, “imagine if the government owned 
Vegas; we could eliminate the income tax 
completely. Nobody would have to pay any 
taxes. Think about it.” 

But Buck didn't want to think about it. He 
was tired from last night, and he wanted to 
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get outside into the sun. “You think about it,” 
he said, getting up. 

“l'll be watching you, Mr. Buckley,” Harris 
called after him, “to see how you make out.” 

Outside, Buck found Rudy at the swim- 
ming pool, drinking in the hot Nevada sun. 
Rudy was feeling restless and out of sorts, 
and he tried to distract himself with the 
morning paper. “This place gives me the 
creeps,” he said. But Buck, who was lying 
face down on the lounge chair next to him, 
didn't reply. “Listen to this,” Rudy said, 
looking up from the paper. 

“What?” Buck managed, still hung over 
from the drinking he'd done last night after 
his poker game. 

“Two guys tried to hold up the Flamingo 
last night. They were gunned down in the 
alley behind it while they were trying to get 
away.” 

“Serves ‘em right,” Buck grunted. 

“Whaddyou mean?” Rudy asked, pissed 
off. “They machine-gunned them! The bod- 
ies couldn't even be identified after the 
shooting.” 

“You don't take on more than you can 
handle in this world,” Buck said, turning 
over to get some sun on his face. “If you're 
smart.” 

“But what if they thought they could 
handle it?” Rudy persisted. “What if they 
counted on a little luck?” 

“That's just it,” Buck said. “You got to 


know when you can count on luck, and 
when you can't. You've got to play within 
the odds.” 

“And what about you?” Rudy wanted to 
know. “Are you playing within the odds? 
Seems to me you're pressing your luck at 
them poker tables.” 

“| figure | got about two days more | can 
count on,” Buck said. “Then I'm gonna quit. 
The way | see it is I'm up about twenty-five 
grand. I'd be crazy to quit now.” 

“If you ask me, you're crazy not to quit 
while you're ahead. Stay around here long 
enough and you'll blow it all. Like every 
other sucker.” 

“Somethin's been eatin’ you all after- 
noon,” Buck said. 

“| think we ought to get outta here. This 
place gives me the creeps.” 

“It ain't the place,” Buck said, thinking 
how he'd felt better in these last two days 
than he'd felt all his life. “Hell, this place is 
paradise. More sun, money, and beautiful 
chicks than anywhere else on earth. If 
Adam and Eve were alive today, this is 
where they'd be. The fucking Garden of 
Eden.” 

“Yeah,” Rudy said, his tone as much a 
bummer as his state of mind. 

“What is it?” Buck wanted to know. “Is it 
that singer-cunt you've got the hots for?” 

“Maybe,” Rudy conceded. “But that ain't 
all of it. It's a feeling I've got. A bad feeling 
about this place—that underneath all this 
fucking glitter and neon something really 
stinks.” 

“All right,” Buck said after thinking about 
it for a while. “You've been my luck on this 
trip, and | don't aim to cross my luck. Just 
give me tonight. We'll take off in the 
morning.” 

Tonight was the big one, Buck knew. Last 
night, after he'd cashed in his winnings, a 
dark-suited man whom he recognized as 
the floor manager had approached him. 

“Congratulations, Mr. Buckley,” he said. 
“You're a man of distinguished talent at the 
tables. And we've got a special game for our 
most distinguished guests. Of course, if 
you're interested.” 

“Sure,” Buck said. “I'm interested.” 

That night when he arrived at the casino, 
the floor manager greeted him cordially and 
personally escorted him up in the elevator 
to the eighth floor of the hotel. Buck was 
ushered into a suite furnished with posh 
blue rugs, gold chandeliers, and oil paint- 
ings of nudes on the walls. A game was 
already in progress. There was an empty 
seat waiting for him, and he took his place 
while a mini-skirted waitress descended 
upon him immediately and inquired if he 
wanted a drink. He liked her legs and would 
have liked to say “yes,” but he knew that 
this wasn't the time for drinking. Not in this 
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game with its 500 buck ante. He wanted to 
give his luck every chance it had. 

He played for five hours, winning steadi- 
ly. The dealers changed every half hour; 
players left and were replaced by others 
who, like himself, were all escorted by the 
floor manager. And all the while his luck 
held up under pressure. By two o'clock in 
the morning, he estimated he'd cleared 
about 50 grand, and he was about to callita 
night when Jodie Love came in to replace 
the shill. He smiled at her, and to his sur- 
prise she returned the smile. 

“| guess I'll stay for a couple more 
hands,” he said, and she smiled again. 

He played for half an hour more, his luck 
beginning to falter slightly. Not that he lost, 
but he figured that during that extra half 
hour he was doing no better than breaking 
even. He decided to call it quits. He felt the 
eyes of the others at the table watch him 
enviously as he got up to leave. 

“How about a drink downstairs?” he 
asked Jodie, who happened to get up just 
as he was leaving. 

“The management doesn't allow us to 
drink in the casino,” she explained with a 
softer voice than she used when she was 
dealing. “But if we go to your place, that'd be 
legal.” 

“Suits me,” Buck said. “Suits me fine.” To 
himself he thought, A// it takes is a little 
bread to turn a hard-nosed bitch into a 
cooing dove. 

Downstairs in the casino, his arm slung 
around Jodie’s shoulders, he swaggered 
through the crowds like he was an exiled 
king who had suddenly and miraculously 
been returned to his kingdom. The crou- 


piers and dealers eyed him with a mixture of 
distrust and awe, as if the luck he possess- 
ed was both enviable and dangerous. He 
guided Jodie«into- the Cactus Flower and 
found Rudy at a dark corner table, more 
moody and sullen than this afternoon. 

“You still want her?” Buck asked, jerk- 
ing his thumb in the direction of the stage. 

Sure,” Rudy said. “But wanting ain't 
having.” 

Buck waited until Crystal finished her 
set—the final set, he figured, from the 
lateness of the hour. When she came down 
off the stage, he intercepted her and, using 
his new-found bravado, coaxed her over 
into a quiet corner of the bar. In a matter of 
moments he was walking back across the 
lounge with her in Rudy's direction. 

“How much it cost you?" Rudy asked 
before they left the casino, while Jodie and 
Crystal were in the ladies’ room. 

“Don't worry about it,” Buck said. “Just 
enjoy it.” 

The Strip was as bright as day even 
though it was almost three in the morning, 
the neon lights making crazy, colorful pat- 
terns against the black night sky. When they 
got to the motel, Buck called room service 
and ordered champagne. Jodie was all over 
him, and he had a hard time convincing 
himself that this was the same bitch who 
had twitched her ass in disdain at him two 
days ago. 

“You're a winner, Buckie,” she said when 
she was drunk on the champagne, running 
her fingers through his thinning hair as they 
sat together on the edge of the bed. Crystal 
and Rudy were already going at it hot and 
heavy on the other bed. 


“That's not quite what we're looking for, Betsy.” 
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“Don't call me Buckie,” he said, feeling 
the name inappropriate to his new-found 
identity as a big man. 

“Well, you're a winner anyway,” she said, 
draining her glass of champagne and hold- 
ing it out to him to refill. “A real winner.” 

“You ain't seen nothing yet,” he said, 
knocking the glass out of her hand and 
pushing her roughly back on the bed. She 
squirmed on the satin-sheen bedspread, 
her dress riding up almost to her crotch, her 
pink panties in full view, waiting for him to rip 
them off. Which he did. Reaching over with 
a quick flick of his wrist, Buck snapped them 
off, enjoying the sensation of the smooth 
cloth ripping in his fingers, as if it was her 
cunt itself that he was ripping. Then he 
stood back, opened his zipper, and took his 
prick out in his hand, enjoying the feel of it— 
it seemed larger than it had ever been. 

“A little luck goes a long way,” he said. 
He pulled off his pants, letting his prick hang 
out. He didn't bother to take off his shirt. 
Instead, he grabbed her by the ankles and 
flipped her over, pushing her dress up over 
the crack of her ass. He spat into her ass- 
hole so that there was some moisture for his 
prick when he slid it in. 

“Hey, man, take it easy,” she pleaded. 
But he ignored her words, forcing his prick 
all the way up her asshole, feeling the shaft 
stretch and loosen almost against its will. As 
he began to thrust inward and upward, he 
thought of the way her ass had twitched 
when she walked away from the poker table 
in the casino. He felt a gentle satisfaction 
inside himself despite the rough drive of his 
prick. 

She was crying out in pain as he thrust, 
but he didn't stop for her. “A bitch like you 
ought to be used to this,” he said. He 
thought of all the office girls he had tried this 
with. One had fainted on him before he got 
his prick halfway through the hole. Another 
had run out of the apartment half-naked, 
shouting in the hallway that he was a 
pervert, for all his goddamn neighbors to 
hear. Another had vomited on his pillow. So 
he had given up trying to satisfy this desire, 
this obsession he'd had with ass-fucking 
since he was a kid. Or maybe he hadn't 
given it up, but had just stored it away inside 
himself, waiting for the right opportunity. 
Which was now, with this casino cunt; he 
was making her pay for all the years he'd 
waited. 

On the other bed, Crystal was sucking 
Rudy off. Rudy had begun by licking her 
cunt, then her asshole. He dragged his cock 
up along her spine and shoved it into her 
silver-frosted wig. He had intended this only 
as a gag, but he found himself getting off on 
it, the treated hair tingling against the flesh 
of his prick. He began to pump harder, his 
breath coming in short, hot gasps until, be- 
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fore he knew it, he felt his prick twitch and 
shoot out the scalding hot cum in jagged 
bursts against her scalp. 

Buck had pulled out of Jodie’s ass and 
turned her over, face up. He knelt over her 
face, his knees straddling her head, his 
prick, hot and wet from her hole, casting a 
shadow over her face. He pushed it down 
into her mouth. She turned her face aside in 
disgust. 

“No,” she said. “No.” 

But Buck pulled her mouth up under his 
prick, pried open her lips, and shoved it 
inside, watching her face writhe like a fish 
trying to throw a hook as she tried to spit it 
out. He used both his hands and the weight 
of his body on her chest to keep her in 
position as he slowly rode his prick in and 
out of her mouth. She seemed to relax 
finally and accept the taste of her own shit in 
her. mouth. She even began to help him 
along by stroking the upper part of his prick, 
rubbing it up and down with the same 
rhythm as his thrusts. He was so horny by 
this time that he came in a matter of 
moments, feeling his cum shoot against the 
roof of her mouth. She started to choke, so 
he pulled out of her and let her sit up. 

He looked over to see how Rudy and 
Crystal were doing. The sight of their naked 
bodies and interlocked legs made him 
realize that he was still horny as hell, so he 
yanked Jodie up and brought her over to the 
other bed. 

“Move over,” he said to Crystal, pinching 
her ass. She looked up at him and slid 
obediently over to Rudy's side. 

“Hey! What's the big fucking idea?” Rudy 
demanded. 

Buck lifted Jodie up and sat her down on 
Rudy’s crotch. “Here’s the big fucking 
idea,” he laughed, and stepped up on the 
bed, climbing over Rudy to get to Crystal. 
He'd paid enough for her, he figured he 
might as well get his money's worth. He 
began to fuck Crystal missionary style. 
Rudy watched them until he, too, got horny 
again and climbed up on Jodie. The two of 
them, the old man and the young one, 
humped side by side on the bed, like two 
cowboys of old, riding herd. 

When Buck finally fell back exhausted on 
the bed with Jodie on one side of him and 
Crystal on the other, he reached out to 
finger their cunts. A pussy in each hand, 
was Buck's last thought before falling 
asleep. A man can’t do better than that in 
this fucking life. 

o 9 3 

Someone was trying to awaken him. 
Buck opened his eyes, felt sick—drug- 
ged—and closed them again. 

“Wake up,” Rudy's voice said. “Wake up, 
goddammit!” 

When he opened his eyes a second time, 
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Rudy’s face was clearer and alarmed. 
Buck's hands were empty—no pussy—and 
for a moment he wondered where the girls 
had gone. Outside the windows the sky was 
a pale gray. 

“What time is it?” he asked. 

“| don't know,” Rudy said. He was naked, 
his prick hanging limp between his legs. “It 
don't matter. We got trouble.” 

“What?” Buck asked, sitting up. 

Rudy went over to the bathroom door. 
“Come here,” he said. 

Buck struggled up from the bed and 
walked unsteadily toward the bathroom 
door. In the tub lay aman's body. Blood was 
trickling down one side of his face and 
seeping through his shirt. It was Harris, the 
reporter he'd met in the restaurant yester- 
day afternoon. 

“He’s dead as a doornail,’ Rudy said. 
“Dead as a fucking doornail.” 

“We've been set up,” Buck said. And the 
horrible realization that struck him was that 
maybe everything, the girls, maybe even 
the winning, too, was all a part of it. It hadn't 
been luck at all, just a fucking set-up to 
dump a body. “Let's get the fuck out of 
here,” he said. 

“What about the body?” 

“Forget it,” Buck said, looking around for 
his clothes. 

“Maybe we ought to try and get rid of it.” 

“If | figure this right,” Buck said, pulling 
on his pants, “they've tipped the cops off 
already. Hiding the body ain't going to do us 
any good.” He caught Rudy staring dumbly 
into the bathroom, with a look on his face 
that was both naive and perplexed, reveal- 
ing his innocence. “Get dressed, for 
Chrissakes,” Buck yelled at him. 

They: were a half hour outside Vegas 
when Buck turned the car off the main high- 
way onto a dirt road that ran out into the 
desert. “There's an Indian reservation out 
here somewhere,” Buck explained. “Maybe 
we can hide out there awhile, until we figure 
out what we're gonna do. We got enough 
money to bribe a couple of hundred Indians, 
| figure, if we have to.” 

The sun had been up only a few minutes, 
but already the air was hot and the glare on 
the sand was a blinding white. The car 
spewed a trail of brown dust behind it like 
exhaust. 

“| told you we should have gotten out of 
there while we were ahead, didn't |?” Rudy 
said, sulky and bitter. His future, which he 
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He who is imprisoned in evil does not 
escape from it for fear of encountering— 
evil. 
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had counted on because he had never had 
any reason not to, had suddenly led into a 
dead end in the last hour. “Didn't 1?” 

“Bitchin’ ain't going to do us any good 
now,” Buck said. And then, after a few 
seconds, “What's that?” 

“What?” 

“That noise.” 

Far off there was a low, steady drone. 
Buck scanned the desert around them, but 
there was nothing but sagebrush and sand 
for as far as the eye could see. 

“Up there,” Rudy said, pointing in the 
direction of Vegas. 

There was a small dot in the sky, moving 
slowly toward them. Buck saw it then, too. 
“A chopper,” he said before it took shape. 
“A goddamn chopper. The cops use them 
out here to patrol the desert.” 

He gunned the Chrysler, sensing the 
futility even as he did it. The car careened 
from side to side on the hard-packed sand. 
Buck’s face assumed a hardened, im- 
penetrable look, as if he were trying to block 
out the sound of the chopper, which grew 
steadily louder. It was directly behind them 
now, following them above the road, and 
then there was another sound mingled with 
the chopper’s motor—the sound ofa siren. 
In his rearview mirror, beyond the trail of 
dust that hung like smoke over the desert, 
he saw a line of police cars following them. 

The chopper was almost directly over 
them now. It cast a giant black shadow on 
the sand in front of them, its engine noise 
deafening. Buck felt more trapped than he 
ever had in his entire lifetime. There was 
nothing but the bleak emptiness of the 
desert on all sides of him, and he realized 
that there was no way in the world that he 
was going to escape the terrible shadow of 
the chopper. He realized, too, something 
that he had not known before: it wasn't true 
that he had never had luck; luck had always 
been on his side. It had kept him free of 
disease and suffering and death for forty- 
nine years. What he had experienced at 
the poker tables in Vegas was just a more 
obvious manifestation of it, a very super- 
ficial manifestation. Now, here in the desert, 
his luck had finally run out. 

The chopper swung down over the car, 
hung low over the road for several hundred 
yards, and then stopped in midair, slowly 
beginning to descend. In the mirror, Buck 
saw the line of police cars closing in behind 
him. He slowed the car to avoid running into 
the chopper. The police cars fanned out ina 
rough circle around him, with their sirens 
wailing and red lights flashing, spraying 
clouds of sand behind them. Buck jerked 
the car toa stop and stared helplessly at the 
uniformed police leaping from the circle of 
Cars, coming toward them with their guns 
drawn. 
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She was the vanguard of 
a dying race who came to 
Earth from a sterile planet, 
searching for that which 
would once again make 
her world blossom. To be 
ravished was her only de- 
sire. To give pleasure was 
her only plan. 

One night she met a 
man on a lonely road near 
Houston. Her metallic eyes 
drew him to her like a 
magnet. The texture of her 
skin was cold and brittle, but 
the fire in her soul burned 


THE GIRL FROM OUTER SPACE 


with the blue-white heat of 
a solar furnace. 

She gave him all her 
cosmic pleasure, teaching 
him new ecstasies. In return, 
he gave her his vital seed 
of procreation. Two sepo- 
rate cultures that may never 
meet again moved fo- 
gether in fiery unison. 

Their lips lingered only 
for a moment, and then 
she was gone—back fo 
the silent sky from whence 
she came, carrying the gift 
of life. 
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THEVIS 


SMUT SULTAN, 


BEHIND 
CLOSED DOORS 


by Jim Michaels 


Remember 1971? Among 
other things, it was a 
terrific year for the sex 
business. In New York, 
thanks to local courts and 
profit-minded theater 
managers, explicit films 
were moving out of 
sweaty Times Square 
cinemas and into major 
playhouses. On the west 
coast, San Francisco 


and Los Angeles were 
setting the pace for the 
massage parlor boom. 
Adult bookstores and 
peep shows were popping 
up everywhere at an 
even greater pace than 
McDonald’s hamburger 
stands. Local drugstores 
were getting in on the 
action, too, if only by 
making vibrators widely 
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available for the first time. 

But on an August day in New Orleans, a 
man the government wanted badly had just 
been convicted on what the press called 
“smut charges.” His actual offense had 
been to ship sex paperbacks from his 
warehouse in Atlanta to his shops in New 
Orleans—the kind of books you now buy 
at your local candy store. As he listened 
to the judge denounce him as a blight on a 
decent community, a Federal grand jury in 
Atlanta was busy indicting him at that 
moment for similar misdeeds. Only two 
months earlier, he'd been convicted on 
another obscenity rap in Beaumont, Texas. 
Sex may have been booming everywhere, 
but for a variety of reasons, the Feds were 
focusing their attention and ire on this man. 

His name was Mike Thevis. In the South, 
he was Often referred to as “the porn king.” 
At Reader's Digest, he became the “sultan 
of smut"—about as low as you Can get on 
that magazine's moral scale. By contrast, 
the Digest thought the only thing Nixon did 
wrong was to get caught. 

Despite the public name-calling, Thevis 
was largely unknown around the country, 
except to dealers in what he called “adult 
materials,” and to federal agents. To them, 
he was, indeed, probably the biggest porn 
merchant around, a man who'd built a 
business empire selling sex books, maga- 
zines, films, peep show machines, and 
various sexual paraphernalia. Thevis had 
gotten so rich with porn that he owned a 
sizable piece of Atlanta, including num- 
erous legitimate businesses. 

The sheer magnitude of his success 
was one reason the Feds were after him. 
Another was his alleged ties to the cops’ 
handy bogeyman, organized crime. Still 
another was the fact that his domain was 
the Bible Belt, where a jury of upstanding 
citizens could always be found to jail any- 
one who said “fuck” instead of “begat.” 

So there was Thevis on display in a New 
Orleans courtroom, a boon for curious 
spectators out to discover what an authen- 
tic porno king was like. At that time, he 
looked something like Telly Savalas with a 
band of hair around the rim. (He slimmed 
down later and grew a goatee, changing his 
image to boutique hip.) Bags under his eyes 
made him look older than his 39 years. He 
wore mod suits. He seemed articulate and 
worldly-wise. When he spoke, he revealed 
a trace of egotism, a touch of irony, and an 
appreciation of the absurdity of the world. 
Moving with energy and authority, he 
always seemed composed. He didn't drool 
or wipe his nose on his sleeve as some 
Bible Belters had supposed. 

The spectators also discovered that the 
first book published by Thevis had been 
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hevis’s 
reputation as a 
tough guy was 
enhanced by the 
fact that a 
number of his 
associates have 
died from bul- 
let wounds. 
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about theology, not sex. The book was 
The Godless Christians. \n it, Professor 
Thomas Altizer despairingly coined the slo- 
gan: “God is dead.” Thevis himself had 
written a book a few years earlier—one of 
the first opposing the war in Vietnam. 
Neither book had sold, and Thevis had 
moved on to racier stuff. Clearly, Thevis 
was not your typical, stereotype smut 
sultan. 

None of this impressed Judge Herbert 
Christenberry, though. With a bang of his 
gavel, the judge sentenced Thevis to five 
years in the pen. There was alow gasp from 
the onlookers. Christenberry ignored it. 
Peering down at Thevis, he offered a deal. 
He would grant Thevis bail while his lawyers 
appealed the conviction, but only if Thevis 
would promise right then and there to dis- 
mantle his sex empire. The judge won- 
dered, would Thevis agree to that? 
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Everyone thinks that his things are not 
like all the things in the world. And that is 
why everyone keeps them. 
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No, he would not. “For one thing, your 
honor,” he said, “I've got over 1,000 
employees who depend on me for their 
livelihood and that of their families,” and 
he wasn't about to abandon them. Couldn't 
the judge sympathize with that? Besides, 
Thevis said, he felt he hadn't done anything 
wrong. And what's more, he told the judge, 
he didn't think the court had dealt fairly with 
him—the punishment far outweighed the 
offense. All this was spoken earnestly in 
Thevis’s usual animated way, but with no 
hint of contrition. To no one's surprise, least 
of all Thevis's, Christenberry ordered him 
directly from the courtroom to jail. (Fifteen 
days later, his lawyers persuaded the 
Supreme Court to let Thevis post bond 
while they appealed.) 

The story tells a lot about the qualities 
that made Mike Thevis a successful porn 
dealer—a far harder task than you may 
think. Among them were loyalty, determina- 
tion, and a refusal to cavil before authority. 


Thevis was nothing if not loyal to 
employees he believed were loyal to him, 
and he knew just whom to trust because he 
checked them out with lie detector tests. 
Generous by nature, he rewarded the 
loyal—those who neither stole nor 
informed—bountifully. Executives got gift 
Continentals; those lower down got hand- 
some bonuses. 

Determination might have been his 
middie name. “Mike decided very young 
that he was going to be very rich, and damn, 
he hasn't let anything stop him,” a friend 
said. At one point, Thevis toured the 
country, working 18-hour days pushing his 
peep show machines. At other times, if the 
Feds are to be believed—and they don't 
necessarily have to be—his determination 
reached the point of ruthlessness. In fact, 
as this is being written, Thevis is facing trial 
on charges that he burned out a competitor. 

As for not caviling before authority, The- 
vis estimated he'd been arrested 88 times. 
“They"—the prosecutors—"would call and 
say the legislature has passed such and 
such a law and they wanted to make a test 
case out of it,” Thevis told an interviewer. 
“I'd say, ‘Fine, but why always me?’ And 
they would say, ‘Because we know you 
will fight it, Mike.’ So there were numerous 
times | ended up as the local authorities’ 
test tube, so to speak.” 

For the last year, Thevis has been in the 
can. After his appeals were exhausted, 
Mike Thevis got hit with a total of 8% years 
on his three obscenity raps. Not even pleas 
for leniency by thirty prominent Atlanta 
citizens—churchmen among them (Thevis 
is slick)—helped him. His lawyers are 
working on other strategies to free Thevis. 
Meanwhile, the huge porn enterprise he 
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“You must give me her name before she spreads termites to some other dummy!" 


built (he once outrageously claimed that he 
controlled 99 percent of all porn in the 
country) still flourishes. 

Ostensibly, Thevis got out of the busi- 
ness two years ago. While the courts were 
debating his fate, he put on a major effort to 
clean up his act and his image. Suppos- 
edly, he sold his porn network for $5.2 
million and began pumping other millions 
into a recording company and legitimate 
films. In several interviews, Thevis an- 
nounced, “|! don’t want to be known as a 
porno king and all those other things.” So 
for a while he crashed around Hollywood, 
looking for movie properties, and he opened 
offices in London and New York. Then the 
record company became his new toy. He 
even boasted to friends that he had a 
natural gift—a ‘psychic ability,” he called 
it—for handling a studio mixer. No one ever 
called Thevis modest. 

While Thevis may have publicly abdi- 
cated the throne of Emperor of Erotica, 
there are questions about what interests 
he still holds in the far-flung network. The 
new owners are his former executives, and 
Thevis has long used front men for his 
deals. The Feds suspect he’s involved; 
Thevis scoffs and insists his only interest 
now is the money still owed him from a July, 
1974, sale—due to be payed off over five 
years. But this is all secondary. What 
remains interesting is how he built up the 
porn trade—and the man himself. 


hevis 

gave lavish 
parties for 
prominent Atlan- 
tans at his $1 
million mansion— 
known as the 
“house that porn 
built.” 
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“If life hands you a bunch of lemons, 
open a lemonade stand’—that was the 
operative philosophy Thevis once declared 
to a reporter. Life handed him a Playboy 
magazine years ago, and he did more than 
open a stand. 

Thevis is a North Carolinian of Greek 
extraction, an odd enough mixture to have 
always made him feel somewhat separate 
and unique. His strict grandparents, who 
barely spoke English, brought him up in 
Raleigh after his parents divorced. He was 
once an altar boy. 

At 17, he hit the road. After hanging out 


“We're playing ‘abortion.’” 
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around Florida for a while, he caught an 
orange truck to Atlanta. This was in 1950. 
He got his high school diploma from a 
Marist school. (Yes, he once considered 
becoming a priest.) He held a night job 
working at one of Atlanta's major 
newsstands for $50 a week. Ambitious, he 
enrolled at Georgia Tech for a while after 
high school to study textile engineering, 
something he clearly wasn't cut out for. But 
he made an invaluable contact at Tech, an 
engineer with whom he would later develop 
a new, improved peep show box with which 
he eventually flooded the country. These 
are the machines in hard-core bookstores 
that suck you into feeding them quarters if 
you want to see an entire porno flick—the 
ones that shut off just as the woman opens 
her legs. Thevis didn't invent these, but he 
certainly upgraded the breed. 

A failure at textiles, Thevis stuck to the 
newsstands. A lot of porn ultimately flowed 
from that decision. After leaving Georgia 
Tech, he convinced his boss to open an- 
other newsstand with him as manager. A 
couple of years later he bought his own 
stand. Ultimately, he owned three, so he 
was in the right spot when Playboy came 
out. The magazine began to sell rapidly. 
Thevis said to hell with Time and Life and 
loaded up. The greeting cards got pushed 
aside, as well. 

For this act, Thevis reaped his first bust— 
he claims to have been one of the first 
Playboy arrests in the South—but he was 
undeterred. “At one time or another I've 
been busted by every cop in town,” he 
said. “| Know them all. They used to come 
down to my stand to read the Playboys.” 

By the early ‘60s, Thevis was well-es- 
tablished, but far from rich. His goal was a 
Classic one—to grow up to be a millionaire. 
He even promised his wife he'd make it by 
the time he was 30. It wasn't happening, 
and Thevis was getting edgy. A lot of men 
leave their wives at that age; Thevis’s 
restlessness went entirely into establishing 
his power and identity as a successful 
businessman, no matter what that business 
was. 

At first, he decided to branch out into 
publishing “controversial” books. With four- 
teen other investors, he formed a publishing 
company and went scratching for the right 
texts. The first two were about theology; 
both were flops. The next was on Martin 
Luther King's Selma, Alabama, march. 
Another stinkeroo. At this point, Thevis 
remembered his newsstand lesson and put 
together a little gem called The Nude View. 
This was a listing of Georgia’s nudist 
camps. The Thevis-designed cover was of 
a naked bellybutton. The book sold wildly, 
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Do you have an unusual story to tell concern- 
ing sexual encounters? Write it down and 
submit it to HUSTLER’s “Kinky Korner,” the 
section written by the readers for the readers. 
(No fantasies, please; since HUSTLER de- 
pends on credibility, Kinky Korner stories 
must be factual.) We pay $100 for each story 
published at approximately 2,000 words in 
length. 


SOCKING IT TO SIS! 
by John Lasen, Jr. 
| just read the January issue of HUSTLER, 
and | particularly enjoyed the Kinky Korner, 
which reminded me of the relationship my 
sister and | have shared. 

| was fourteen at that time and had 
reached total physical maturity. Although | 
had no idea what it might be like to make 
love to a girl, | would fantasize and beat off 
to my fantasy. | would usually think about 
some girl | knew, or | would look at some 
pornographic magazine and beat my meat. 

One night, | was feeling exceptionally 
horny and thought | just had to see a real 
live pussy, so | decided to try to get alook at 
my sister. | had noticed that she was very 
well built. She was a natural blonde and her 
face looked something like Ann-Margret's. 

My sister’s bedroom was in the basement 
of the house in which we lived. It had two 
small windows which weren't visible from 
the street because there were bushes 
which grew all around the base of the 
house, blocking the view of any passersby. 
This was one reason why my sister didn't 
have curtains hanging in her bedroom. With 
the bushes to hide in, the uncovered win- 
dows were perfect for my plan to get a peek 
at a real live cunt. 

My sister's routine was to take a shower 
at 8:30 and then return to her room and 
dress for bed. My plan was to station myself 
in the bushes and get ready for the show. | 
had no idea that the show would be more 
than just a peek at her little cunt. 

| stationed myself none too soon before 
my lovely sister entered the room. She was 
wearing a purple, floor-length bathrobe and 
had a towel wrapped around her head. She 
unwrapped the towel and began drying her 
hair with a hand dryer. Her long, blonde 
hair was beautiful. She must have gotten 
hot from the dryer blowing down on her 
because she soon took the bathrobe off. 
This revealed her large, full breasts and her 
blonde, well-trimmed muff of pubic hair. 

| could feel my cock growing in my pants. 
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| thought it would burst if | didn't relieve the 
pressure, so | took it out and began to beat 
off as | watched my sister finish drying her 
hair. 

She sat across the room from the win- 
dow through which | was peering. As she 
worked the hand dryer, her huge tits 
bounced with every stroke. | was really 
getting hot, but the show had only just 
begun. 

She finished drying her hair, put the dryer 
away, and stretched her beautiful, naked 
body out on her bed, which was positioned 
so that the foot of the bed was facing me. 
This made it easy to view her hot, moist 
pussy, which was lightly covered with her 
blonde muff, which set things off perfectly 
for me. 

| was about to come while | watched as 
my own sister caressed her breasts and 
made her nipples stand on end, hard and 
erect. | wished | could kiss and suck them 
for her and me. Then | watched my sister 
use her fingers on her cunt. | licked my lips 
as she lightly touched the lips of her tiny 
pussy. She inserted her long, lovely fingers 
into her cunt as deeply as she could. She 
had a look of pure ecstasy upon her 
sweating face. While playing with her cute 
little cunt, she ever so slowly inserted her 
index finger into her puckered little asshole. 
She began thrashing around wildly, and 
suddenly she let out a little whimper and 
came at almost the same instant | did. 

After that night, | wondered how it would 
feel to have my dick slide into my sister's 
tight, warm box. | wished | could caress and 
kiss her tits and pinch her nipples until they 
stood erect. As | sat and thought about this, 
| came up with a feverish plan. Maybe, just 
maybe, | could make my dream come true. 

| thought of a story | had recently read 
about a boy who had seen his mother naked 
and how he was turned on by her beauty. 
He let her find him beating off, and when 
he did this it started a grand relationship 
between his mother and himself. My plan 
followed this one to a tee, except that 
instead of letting my mother catch me, | 
would let my elder sister catch me. | didn’t 
know at the time that | was going to get 
more than | could ask for. 

One night in early December | had the 
perfect chance. My parents were going to 
* an office party, and my sister and | would 

_be left alone in the house, since we were 
4 ‘Me only children in the family. This was the 
4 
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best chance | would have to put my plans 
into effect. 

As usual, my big sister would take her 
shower at 8:30, but to get to the bathroom 
she had to pass my bedroom door. This 
made my plan foolproof. At 8:25, | got un- 
dressed, opened my bedroom door, and 
stretched out on my bed, where | could be 
easily seen by anyone who passed by. 
Then | began to play with myself, thinking 
how fantastic it would be to make love to 
my own sister. 

The trap was set. | didn't know then 
how well the plan would work, but | was 
about to find out. 

While | was lying on the bed, playing with 
my husky 7-in. dick, | heard the basement 
door shut, and | knew she would walk past 
my door soon. For some odd reason, | 
wondered if she would suck my cock. | 
listened and heard her footsteps coming 
closer to my door. Then | started to put on 
my act. | began to moan and stroke my cock 
faster, and when | knew she could see me 
| put a look of ecstasy upon my face. 
| glanced up at the doorway to see my sis- 
ter with a look of awe on her face as she 
stared at my Cock. 

Then | came, and as | did, she dropped 
the bathrobe and towel she had been carry- 
ing to the shower. She smiled as she sat on 
the bed beside me. | acted as though | was 
embarrassed, which wasn't hard since she 
was the only female who had seen me 
naked since | had matured. | covered my 
crotch with the sheet. 

My sister looked at my crotch and asked 
if | had ever fucked any girls before. | told 
her | hadn't, and she said she wanted to 
know what | thought about when | jerked off. 
| told her that | thought about naked girls. | 
didn't tell her at the time that | had watched 
her play with herself. She asked if she could 
look at my dick, so | uncovered my now 
rock-hard cock and the soft bag that held 
my testicles. She wanted to touch them, 
and | eagerly agreed to let her. She asked if 
| would like to fuck her, and | told her | did. 

With that, she sprang up and did a kind 
of striptease. While she slowly undid the 
buttons on her blouse, she confessed to 
having wanted sex with me long before | 
started thinking about her. As she tossed 
the blouse into the chair, | began rubbing 
my hot cock. She unzipped her jeans and let 
them drop to the floor. 

She now stood before me in a black lace 
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my sister 
slowly stripped, 
she confessed 
that she had 
wanted 
sex with 
me fora 
long time. 
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bra and a pair of black see-through pant- 
ies. She turned around and slid her panties 
off. As she bent over to do so, she exposed 
her cute little asshole and the bottom of her 
lovely tight pussy. | almost came then and 
there, but | wanted to save my orgasm for 
my sister. | watched her as she undid her 
bra and turned around to let me see her 
huge tits fall to freedom. She took both 
breasts into her hands and squeezed them. 

Kneeling next to my bed, she offered 
them to me as if they were grapefruits for 
breakfast. | took one into my mouth and 
sucked as if | hadn't eaten in a year. | 
sucked and licked hungrily as she guided 
my right hand down to her blonde triangle. 
There | found a magical warmth that made 
me feel as if | had never felt anything before. 

She reached between my legs with her 
long, beautiful fingers, touched my hard rod 
and began to stroke it. Then she replaced 
her hand with her mouth. This gave me the 
sensation of my life as | felt her tongue 
encircle the head on my prick. | felt her 
hands playing with my balls, and then she 
repositioned herself so that her hot, fleshy 
pussy was directly over my face. | looked at 
her honeypot, surrounded by a blonde muff 
of hair and milky-white flesh. 

Then | slowly began to lap at her cunt 
juices as though | were a cat lapping 
cream from a saucer. She ground her pussy 
into my face as | gasped for air and then 
dove in for more. | sucked her clit and 
nibbled her hot, pink cunt lips. | could feel 
myself coming, and then | felt her insert a 
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finger deep into my asshole. 

When | came, it felt better than | had ever 
thought possible. | could hear her gag, but 
she didn't let one drop of cum escape her 
well-trained lips. She suddenly shuddered 
and guided my hand to her asshole. | sank 
my finger into her butt. She went wild and 
almost smothered me as she ground her 
cunt down harder on my face and came 
with a tiny scream. 

We lay next to each other momentarily, 
and then | mounted her as she guided me 
into her. | thrust my whole weight upon her, 
and she moaned as | penetrated deeply in- 
to her pussy. | felt her tight cunt expand 
around my surging cock. | slowly began to 
pump in and out. As | did, | could feel her 
kissing my chest and running her finger- 
nails up and down my back. She dug deep- 
er into my back with her nails each time | 
buried my dick deeply inside her. 

| was doing it! | was fucking my own 
sister and loving every minute of it. | could 
feel her playing with my balls, and | heard 
her tell me to pump faster and faster. We 
were about to explode when she again 
inserted a finger into my rectum. | came at 
the same instant she did. She was meeting 
every thrust of mine with one of her own. | 
had never dreamed that fucking could be so 
great. | couldn't believe it was happening 
and thought | was just having another wet 
dream, but when | opened my eyes | saw my 
sister's face writhing in ecstasy. | knew this 
was too good to be a dream. 

When we finished, we lay quietly on my 
bed. While still in each other's arms, we 
looked deep into one another's eyes and 
knew that we felt the way real lovers feel, 
but we both realized that we could never be 
married. We talked and made an agreement 
that we would make love whenever we had 
a chance and would try anything new that 
we both wanted to try. With that, we made 
love a second time. We took our time and 
helped one another, making each other feel 
great. 

After that night, we continued to have 
sex together at least three times a week, 
and it wasn't until my sister went away to 
college a year later that we didn't spend 
every night at home. 

| feel better to have gotten this off my 
chest, for | have never told this story before 
to anyone except a friend of mine at school. 
| hope you enjoyed reading about it just the 
way it happened to me BH} 
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(continued from page 86) 
and Thevis was on his way to becoming a 
pornographer. 

First, though, he got carried away with 
a personal pique—the Vietnam war—and 
wrote his slashing anti-war tract, Vietnam: 
Battleground of Indecision. \n it, Thevis 
showed real talent as a polemicist. Had the 
book sold more than ten copies, he might 
have ended up leading anti-war marches 
or as publisher of Ramparts. The anti-war 
movement's loss was sex's gain. Thevis 
abandoned forever any political preten- 
sions and went straight for his first million. 
He bought out his publishing partners, who 
were opposed to “adult” books, and then 
put together something called A Teacher 
Confesses to Sex in the Classroom, which 
was taken from police blotter cases in the 
faraway Bronx. The book sold more than a 
million copies. “Every teacher in the coun- 
try hated it,” a local lawman recalled, “and 
I'm sure he felt bad all the way to the bank. 
That book really got him going. He made a 
mint.” 


Not long after this, Thevis again dis- 
played a bent for original thinking. Lady 
Chatterly’s Lover and Fanny Hill were his 
inspiration. Thevis decided to publish his 
own ribald classics and went off to Europe 
to round them up. His Pendulum Pubii- 
Cations got up to $1.95 a copy for them—a 
steep price then. When he ran out of 
unpublished titles, Thevis simply hired 
writers to create new “classics.” He rented 
some cheap office space and set his writers 
to grinding them out—thereby creating the 
first porn book “factory,” a breakthrough 
that was to be widely emulated in the porn 
industry, 

Around the same time—the mid-to-late 
‘'60s—Thevis started opening his own adult 
bookstores. “! got into that business, quite 
frankly, because |'m an opportunist, | 
suppose,” he said. Because most of the 
stores were in the South, he got busted 
routinely. Lawyers’ fees became a regular 
part of doing business, and Thevis beat 
every rap at first. “Mike was very cool, tre- 
mendously cool, about this,” an acquaint- 
ance said. “He felt he wasn't doing anything 
wrong—that he was simply supplying what 
people wanted. What amazed me is that he 
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didn’t become intimidated. He just kept 
working away. That's his salvation—to be 
busy and be at the center of things. | think 
that may be more important to him than the 
money.” 

lf so, Thevis was about to become very 
happy indeed. In 1957, the Supreme Court 
ruled that a sexually explicit work had to be 
utterly without redeeming social value to be 
considered obscene and illegal. The ruling, 
in effect, nearly legalized pornography, but 
its chief impact was on the visual media, not 
on the printed word. Thevis was quick to ex- 
ploit this with his peep show machines. 

As he once told the Atlanta Journal and 
Constitution, “| had seen some primitive 
peep show boxes in New York and decided 
| could improve on them.” With his friend 
from Georgia Tech, “we soon developed a 
smaller, service-free peep show box with a 
capacity for more footage. The deal | would 
make with bookstore operators was this: I'd 
go in and introduce myself and say, ‘Look, 
you've got some storage room back there. 
Suppose | show you how to use it to make a 
lot of money? I'll put in eight of my peep 
machines, and you'll make at least $1,000 a 
week off them, and we'll split 50-50.’ Itwas a 
gold mine. | started traveling all over the 
country, selling the boxes.” 

In fact, Thevis started traveling as if he 
were in heat. By all estimates, he was 
already a millionaire, yet he pushed himself 
as if the wealth of Midas was within reach. 
And maybe it was. Thevis himself always 
insisted that pornography wasn't “all that 
profitable,” and that it had meant much hard 
work and long hours for less of a return than 
people believed. On the other hand, his own 
spending later for legitimate businesses 
indicated he probably earned at least $15 
million. Reader's Digest said he made $100 
million, but the magazine, which is clearly 
biased against the “smut sultan,” isn't 
known to be privy to the contents of 
Thevis’s secret bank accounts, assuming 
he has them. 

Along with making him immensely 
wealthy, the peep shows brought Thevis 
into closer contact with men _ usually 
identified as members of organized crime. 
Thevis has been so tarred by press ac- 
counts linking him to the mob that he and 
his lawyers are convinced the stories 
heavily influenced his convictions. As just 
one example, the Atlanta police prepared— 
and carefully leaked—a 45-page report 
entitled “Organized Crime: Control of 
Pornography,” in which it suggested that 
Thevis was merely a vassal for crime 
families. As the CIA gets fat by finding 
communists, so do the cops by finding 
mobsters. 

The problem with the Thevis-as-mobster 
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line is that it overlooks the real world. For 
one thing, Thevis is clearly a self-made 
man—your basic existential pornographer. 
For another, it is impossible to be inthe porn 
business without knowing, doing business 
with, and probably befriending—especially 
if you're as garrulous and outgoing as 
Thevis—someone connected with organiz- 
ed crime, simply because they supply or 
distribute many goods. The Digest “linked” 
Thevis to the Joe Colombo family of 
Brooklyn, for example. The link was that he 
bought porn flicks for his peep shows from 
an associate of Colombo's whose business 
was making such films. Similarly, Thevis 
did business with Robert DiBernardo of Star 
Distributors, Ltd., allegedly an associate of 
two crime families. The two men became 
friends. This led immediately to reports 
that Thevis was under DiBernardo’s con- 
trol. Maybe he was, but it's a safe bet that 
Thevis had more money in the bank. 

On the other hand, Thevis had been ruth- 
less enough to exploit his reputation as a 
mob man. By his own admission, when he 
was out hustling his peep boxes he got 
heavy-handed. As he told an Atlanta 
newspaper reporter who wrote about his 
traveling, “Sometimes when I'd roll into 
town, that reputation had preceded me. |'d 
go into some adult store where the guy 
didn't know me and make my offer. Maybe 
he'd say, ‘Hell, no, | don’t want your boxes. 
I've got my own source.’ If he said that, I'd 
say, ‘Look, you obviously don't understand, 
My truck is gonna’ roll in here in two days 
and unload eight machines and you're 
gonna’ use them.’ He'd look at me and say, 
‘Who the hell do you think you are?’ And I'd 
say, ‘I'm Mike Thevis from Atlanta.’ And he'd 
say, ‘Yes, sir, Mr. Thevis. You send those 
machines right over.’ | never said | was with 
the Mafia. It was the press that did it, not 
me.” 

Unfortunately for Thevis, his reputation 
as a tough guy had been enhanced by the 
fact that a number of his associates have 
dropped dead in embarrassing ways—like 
from bullet wounds. In 1970, a former 
partner was found shot four times and 
Stuffed in the trunk of his car. (The leading 
suspects are New York mobsters.) In 1973, 
a former Thevis bodyguard who had open- 
ed his own peep shop got blown away by 
a bomb blast. In 1974, the manager of 
Thevis's record company was killed by two 
bullets in the head. No arrests have been 
made in any of these cases, and no one has 
accused Thevis. Yet the deaths have cast 
a bleak shadow over his operations. At the 
very least, they indicate he hung around 
with rough customers in a rough trade. 

Thevis himself is under indictment for 
allegedly conspiring to burn down the ware- 
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house of a peep-show competitor. The key 
witness against him is a former employee 
of Thevis's right-hand man. The witness, 
Clifford Jennings Wilson, is serving time 
now, which makes his willingness to 
cooperate with the government suspect 
since, presumably, his testimony is in return 
for lenient treatment. Yet Wilson has also 
outlined to the government a scheme by 
which Thevis’s henchmen, with his alleged 
knowledge and approval, routinely broke 
into the stores supplied by Thevis and stole 
back the goods for resale elsewhere. More- 
over, Wilson exposed Thevis to a possible 
income tax rap by describing a system in 
which coins from the peep machines were 
converted into bills and mailed out of state. 

Thevis has hotly denied the charges. “| 
don't steal from my customers, and | don't 
cheat on my income taxes. The IRS has 
monitored me for years and knows it,” he 
has been quoted as saying. Nonetheless, 
the government is reportedly in the proc- 
ess of rounding up evidence that would 
support Wilson's accusations. 

lf Thevis is found to be a violent heavy 
or a crook, not just a brilliant businessman 
who got rich peddling porn instead of 
insurance or automobiles, it will smash one 
of the more interesting efforts at purchasing 
respectability since John D. Rockefeller, Jr. 
set up the family charitable foundation to 
divert attention from the Ludlow Massacre 
(eleven children, two women, and several 
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workers were killed during strike-breaking 
activity at a Rockefeller plant). Thevis has 
worked hard in the last few years, trying to 
reclaim his good name. 

“When he says he doesn't want to be 
known as the porno kingpin anymore, Mike 
really means it,” a friend says. “All that 
bullshit about being a criminal and being 
Mafia has hurt him more than he admits. He 
thinks of himself as a great businessman. 
That's his ego trip. That's what the record 
company was all about—proving it all over 
again in new terrain. That’s what the house 
was all about, too. It wasn't just their dream 
castle.” 

The “house” was Thevis's first step up- 
ward into what he hoped would be social 
acceptability. It sits on a thirty-acre plot in 
northwest Atlanta. Thevis built it four years 
ago for his family—a wife and five kids—at a 
cost of $1 million. It has swimming pools, 
horses, tennis courts, and an incredibly 
manicured lawn. Designed like a small 
English Tudor mansion—only fifteen 
rooms, plus three for the servants—Thevis 
intended it to look rich, tasteful, and 
impressive in every detail in every room. 
Until he went to jail, Thevis gave lavish 
parties there for prominent Atlantans. 
Around town it's known as the house that 
porn built. 

The record company, General Recording 
Corporation, was indeed conceived by 
Thevis not only to absorb his energies, but 


to allow him to prove himself in another 
business that calls for sure judgments, 
quick thinking, and promotional flair. It was 
one of an estimated twenty-five legitimate 
enterprises—ranging from trucking and 
electronics to greeting cards and real 
estate—that Thevis bought into with his 
porn profits. “| don't Know a damn thing 
about promoting records,” Thevis told an 
interviewer before going off to jail, “but to 
me, whether you're promoting adult books, 
or socks, or yO-yos, it’s all the same. You got 
a piece of a product to sell. If you've got 
something to offer that no one else has, and 
a lot of people want it, you can find a way to 
get it to market.” 

Thevis signed twenty-two artists for the 
record company and started designing his 
own ads. His dream was to turn Atlanta into 
an entertainment center—and transform 
his image in the process. GRC went out of 
business six months after Thevis was jailed. 

While trawling for respectability, Thevis 
scattered a number of donations around. 
Cultural institutions like the opera got some 
of his money. Billy Graham got a large sum. 
Thevis said that he didn't believe in what 
Graham stood for—and doubted Graham 
did, either—but he liked him enough per- 
sonally to give him money. 

Thevis got some favorable attention for 
this—there was some talk that he had been 
converted—but critical articles continued 
to appear in the press, the governor still 
shunned him, and sentencing judges per- 
sisted in treating him as a major criminal. 

At one point, Thevis offered to donate his 
estate to the city. Another time he promised 
to repair a landmark theater that had fallen 
into disrepair. In return, he asked only that 
the city acknowledge publicly that the gifts 
came from a pornographer, as if that would 
suggest a certain tolerance for, if not 
acceptance of, his former trade. The city 


saw the offers as public relations stunts and 
refused to go for the bait. 

Perhaps the most telling Atlanta rejec- 
tion occurred one day in August, 1973. A 
car slammed into Thevis as he was sitting 
on his motorcycle atop a 60-ft. embank- 
ment. Rider and bike went tumbling down 
onto jagged concrete and into trees. 
Thevis’s leg was broken and his hip was 
smashed, conditions that left him partially 
crippled for life. When the police arrived, he 
was in shock. The cops asked for his 
driver's license. Thevis felt for his wallet. He 
had lost it somewhere in the spill. The cops 
wrote him a ticket for driving without a 
license. Then they wrote him another one 
for driving off the roadway. 

lf his lawyers can get him over his next 
legal hurdles and out of jail, Thevis can at 
least console himself with his money. @@ 
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DOCTOR DEMONSTRATES PENIS 
ENLARGEMENT CAN WORK! 


SOME QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 
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Amongst the numerous claims made in this most sensitive 
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state, developed and tested by Dr. Robert Chartham, Ph.D., 


Consultant Editor to Penthouse Forum. 


There has never been, until now, 
anyone of repute willing and able 
to undertake a serious investiga- 
tion into the possibility of increas- 
ing the size of the penis. The 
medical profession has always 
scoffed at both the desirability and 
possibility of achieving this. 

The desirability is surely the 
choice of the individual, while the 
possibility is obvious, when one 
thinks about it. 

An erection is produced by 
erotic stimulation, transmitted 
from the brain via the appropriate 
nerves, causing the penis to be 
liberally charged with blood, which 
causes it. to expand and stiffen. 

Basically speaking, to enlarge 
the erection, it is necessary to in- 
crease the blood flow and to 
stretch the erectile tissues of the 
penis to accommodate the extra 
blood. 

These are the two most impor- 
tant problems successfully solved 
by Dr. Robert Chartham, during 
his lengthy investigations. 

Dr. Robert Chartham Ph.D. is the 
author of a dozen books on sex- 
ology with world wide sales of 
over 9 million transiated into 
eleven different languages. He has 
been a sex counsellor for 40 years 
and has his own clinic in London, 
England, where he receives over 
4,000 letters a year from all over 
the world. He also tectures on 
sexual psychology at many British 
Universities, has spoken on teile- 
vision in both America and Britain, 
and was the pioneer of sex edu- 
cation for teenagers in the U_K. 
THE FACTS ABOUT THE CHART- 
HAM METHOD 

Dr. Chartham’'s interest in the pos- 
sibility of increasing penile dimen- 
sions caused him to investigate 
such alleged methods as were al- 
ready in existence. To this end he 
was able to call on the assistance 
of a number of men who have 
helped him in other experiments. 

His initial research showed that 
the fantastic claims made by many 
of these methods were backed by 
no concrete evidence whatsoever 
and experiments proved them vir- 
tually useless. However, two meth- 
ods did succeed in producing 
some improvement — the Magna- 
phall Course and the Vacuum 
Developer. 

The improvements gained by the 
former were slight but permanent 
and also resulted in a much firmer 


ture. Various models of these were 
tested but some were found to be 
positively dangerous in use, with 
the result that Dr. Chartham de- 
cided on one of his own design. 

He next used these two methods 
in conjunction with each other and 
achieved considerable success. 

Further research enabled Or. 
Chartham to incorporate additional 
improvements in order to combine 
them to the best possible advan- 
tage. The result was an entirely 
new method of penile development. 

He then tested his method with 
15 men of varying age groups. The 
following results are exactly as 
stated in his report. 

Of the 15 who took part, 3 were 
aged 21, 23 and 24 respectively; 4 
were between 28 and 35; 5 were 
between 40 and 45 and 2 were 51 
and 54 respectively. The 21 and 
23 year olds added up to 1%” in 
length and %” in girth. The 24 
year old added 1” in tength and 
just over 1” in girth. The 28s to 
35s between %” to 1” in length 
and between Ye” and 34” in girth. 
The 40s to 45s were within the 
same limits, though one added 
1¥e” to length and an inch to 
girth. The 51 year old added %” 
to length and an inch to girth, and 
the 54 year old put on %” in 
length and just over 1%” in girth. 

A latecomer to the tests was a 
man in his early 60s, whose meas- 
urements were already 6%” in 


length and 5” in girth, yet pro- 


duced the surprising results of 
1.3” in length and 0.7” in girth by 
the time all had completed the 
course, though he carried it out 
for one month less than the rest.” 
These 
amazing than at first appears. 
First, there was not a single 
failure in any age group. Secondly, 
the increases both in length and 
circumference are quite remark- 
able when one considers them in 
perspective. To appreciate what 
an increase in girth of %” means, 
take a tape measure and curl the 
end over to make a circle of 4%” 
(roughly average penis circumfer- 
ence) then move it out to 5%”. 
The difference in length can be 
shown by holding a ruler against 
the length of your own erect penis 
and imagining another 1” added. 


results are even more 


Q. Why should a man wish to in- 
crease the size of his penis, when 
all the books say that size doesn't 
matter? 

A. It is a fact that the size of a 
man's penis does not physically 
affect his sexual performance or 
his ability to give satisfaction to 
his partner. Dr. Robert Chartham, 
has for over 30 years attempted to 
convince worried men that their 
feelings of penile inferiority were 
unfounded. However, of recent 
years he has come to the conclu- 
sion that, psychologically, the size 
of a man's penis is of vita! impor- 
tance to him and, that no amount 
of assurance will convince the un- 
derdeveloped man that he can be 
the sexual equa! of his more well 
endowed neighbour. Neither is it 
possible to convince the average 
woman that a larger penis will not 
necessarily afford her more sex- 
val enjoyment. The penis is the 
symbol of man's masculinity and 
any fears as to its dimensions be- 
ing inadequate can be extremely 
damaging to his sexual confi- 
dence. On the other hand, the 
man who is well endowed in this 
respect has every confidence in 
his lovemaking. 

Q. What does the Chartham Method 
consist of? 

A. The Chartham Method consists 
of the course manual, containing 
detailed and illustrated instruc- 
tions as to the exercises, manipu- 
lations and massage, together with 
the Vacuum Developer, which is 
used in conjunction with these. 
There are no drugs or medications. 
The instruction manual has been 
written by Dr. Chartham himself 
in clear and concise language, 
making it simple for anyone to 
follow. The specially designed 
Vacuum Developer is made of 


clear material so that you can ac- 
tually see the penis expanding 
during use. This model has been 
specially constructed so that no 
harm can be done to the penis by 
it’s use, according to the instruc- 
tions. The course needs to be car- 
ried out for 12 weeks in order to 
obtain maximum results. 
Q. How does the Chartham Method 
work? 
A. Expressed as briefly as pos- 
sible, the rationale of the Chart- 
ham Method lies in stimulating 
the circulation to increase the 
supply of blood to the genital! re- 
gion; in promoting the elasticity 
and expansile properties of the 
vascular tissue of shaft and glans; 
and in enabling the subject to 
achieve positive contro! of nor- 
mally involuntary muscle action. 
Q. Is the Chartham Method suit- 
able for me? 
A. Yes, if you are in a reasonable 
state of health and wish to in- 
crease your penis dimensions. No, 
if you suffer from heart trouble or 
any condition whereby you can- 
not safely indulge in moderate 
exercise. 
Q. What is the cost of the Chart- 
ham Method? 
A. The total price is $39.95, in- 
cludes postage and handling. 
Available only thru the mail. 

The instruction manual is printed 
in English, German, Italian and 
French. 


If no results are achieved 
after carrying out the 
Chartham Method as di- 
rected a full refund will be 
made on its return to us. 


erection. The Vacuum Developer 
produced considerable improve- 
ment, but only of a temporary na- 


Ould you believe 


that this mere wisp of 


a girl—5-ft. tall, 
97-Ibs. light—casts 
her most longing 
glances at men who 


are big enough to be 
in the Pittsburgh 
Steelers’ front four? 
Like many very petite, 
very feminine women, 
Grace prefers a man 
who is “so husky that 


I can't get my legs 
around his back and 
just have to clamp 
them onto his sides 
and ride him 

like a bareback 
Stallion. 


hen a brute like 
that has me on my 
back, pounding away 
like a pile driver, 
I feel like 1am being 
split apart and filled 
with pure pleasure. 


Sometimes I fantasize 
about taking on three 
or four hefty harad- 
hats at once with all 
of their lead-pipe 
cocks pistoning in 
and out of my every 


orifice. | don't know 
if this will ever 
happen, but if it does, 
those bruisers will 
find out that good 
‘things’ come in 
small boxes.” 
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by Fickling 


TAURUS (apni21 — may 20 


Hear ye! Hear ye! 

lt may look like a cattle boat pulling in, and sure enough it is loaded with broad-shouldered 
Bull studs, but underneath that facade is a golden gondola filled with love, patience, compassion, 
humility, honesty, integrity, fortitude—and balls! 

You Taureans are about to reach a euphoric apex of sexuality this month—and the miss not to 
miss is Virgo. If you Bulls want a real ball now, use that tender caressing with the fingers you are so 
famous for on a sweet, pulsating Virgin. You will open her heart and just about everything else, 
including her pussy. You Venus fellows have always had a way with your hands, eyes, and smiles that 
makes a girl melt, but the Virgo is going to drool, drip, and spurt when you touch her. Your amazing 
strength will awe her, and your gentle manner should totally captivate this sometimes-hard-to-get- 
into female. 

Springtime is always a vital period for you Taureans because building an empire, no matter how 
large, should be started now while the land awakens and begins to bloom. Push forward, since you 
can carry massive problems, hurts, and miseries on your shoulders for years without letting them be 
known to anyone else. 

Your snorts of anger should be tempered this month with a few bursts and trumpets of glee over 
both your love life and money matters. You hate wastefulness and extravagance, and Virgin 
companionship should prove to be tidy and titillating. The Virgo dolls love to scrub and rub everything 
in sight. So, you Bulls, drop your drawers and let them wash down your testicles and polish the old 
ramrod to a fare-thee-well! 

Money should be good now, and your charts reveal an upward swing, like that swelling in your 
pants, in the months to cum. 

One thing to avoid at the moment is T-R-O-U-B-L-E! It could be lurking aft of your ass, and if 
you're not careful, that poised position you're trying to maintain may go as limp as atired dick. Keep on 
the lookout for: (1) people you don't trust asking for money, (2) women who might screw up your life 
and/or marriage by talking out of turn, and (3) deals and dolls that you don't investigate thoroughly. 

Be bullish, not foolish! 
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G EM | N | (May 21 — June 20) 


Things are looking up both in bed and at the bank. After a period 
of dry sources and resources, you multifaceted Geminis are begin- 
ning to roll again, and your charts show plenty of balls and dolls, 
especially in late May. Your best bet at the moment is a large Leo 
pussycat. You can sell her one of your better bill of goods and have 
her in the hay before she knows what the hell that big thing is you're 
shoving between her legs. Play all of the games necessary to get 
what you want this month, but don’t bullshit the wrong dame or deal. 


CANCER (June 21 — July 21) 


Fuck out of luck! Cancerian charts continue to show low ebbs in 
investments and involvements. Stick a prick in the wrong hole and 
you may come up dripping and scratching seven days later. Sink a 
bundle on a sure thing and you may wind up sunk. The best way to 
avoid trouble is to keep your pants and wallet zipped tight right 
now and even give your wife (or girl friend) a nightly “short-arm 
inspection” (looking up the old kazoo for bugs and slugs)! If you must 
get involved, pick on a “pure Pisces" and a 6 to 5 gamble. 


LEO (July 22— August 21) 


You playful Leos are coming into a very wide-open month with 
plenty of snatch to snitch and dough to gather up in your meaty paws. 
The caution sign is up, though, for you married Lions because you do 
tend to let it all hang out, and your missus just might step on it if you 
come dragging it home—especially late at night. The next roar you 
hear might well be your own as she boots you out of the house. Spend 
more time with the bucks instead of the clucks and you may well find 
May to be one of your best months of 1976. 


V| RGO (August 22 — September 21) 


Turn down the orgy this month because you Virgin fellows are 
definitely off your feed—and what girl likes a raw tongue? Your 
charts indicate the big Virgo-Nova ecstasy of late 1975-early 1976 is 
definitely over, flattening out like a “wacked wicket" (a stepped-on 
dong!). Try as you may, the same broads and money are just not 
falling into place, and you may be angry and a bit surprised, spoiled 
by all of that fun and frolic that greased your loins and pockets a few 
months back. Be patient. An upswing is coming! 


| B RA (September 22 — October 22) 


You Librans are giving too much advice again and aren't 
listening to those hot, undulating words being offered between 
sweaty thighs. Your charts show that you had better get off the dime 
and climb onto a dame, especially a cunty Capricorn. Cappys 
become horny as hell in the latter part of May, and since you Libra 
guys are always ready to blow your own horns, now is the time to fill 
a few assholes and pussies instead of ears. You are scraping for 
dough this month, so try to save a little for the summer. Don't blow the 
hole wad! 


SCORP | O (October 23 — November 21) 


Time for a little expansion, businesswise and cock-high. You 
scorpions have been working your asses off to make ends meat. 
Now comes filler time! Add on to what you have been building, 
increase your scope, and surround yourself with better broads. This 
is vitally important. Your image can grow immensely if you continue 


MAY 


to upgrade your business and female programs. Kick out the clucks 
and scoop in the bucks. You have never felt more vital, nor has the 
future held more promise, but don't give your plans away. Your 
enemies can't wait for your empire to topple. 


SAG ITTAR | US (November 22 — December 20) 


Big things are brewing for Sagittarian signs, and the first and 
best is a sweet treat out of Cancer this month. You could fuck a juicy 
Cancerian doll in plain view in the city park and get away with it, and 
why not! You lucky, plucky Sag guys ought to go up to the first Crab 
gal you meet and say, “Let's ball!” Five will get you ten she'll leap in- 
to your arms, grab your cock, and climax on the spot. Money is just 
about as “hot,” so lap up all you can get your hands on and make a 
few outside deals. Your hunches are pulsating! 


CA P R | C O R N (December 21 — January 19) 


Cappy females are apparently in heat later this month, so why 
not join in the festivities and “lend a horn to a Corn!" They couldn't 
find a more industrious lover, and you Cappy guys seem to be ready 
right now—and not as asshamed as usual. Monetary matters are as 
tight as a frozen asshole, so you might as well work on some hot 
pussy and wait for the bucks to break loose come summer, Caution: 
Take care not to go along with any strange deals or dames. They 
could mean not only poison, but prison. 


AQ UAR | US (January 20 — February 18) 


The Jolly Green Giant has arrived! ‘You playful Aquarians are at 
it again. lf you have often dreamed of being as big as the Giant, nowis 
the time to exercise that gigantic hope and ram, cram, and ham it up 
to your heart's delight. Your charts reveal a great match with sucky 
Sagittarian girlies at the moment, so why not pop the question and 
your cork and live it up in wild Aquarian style? Money has been a 
bitch of a problem and may be tougher in the months to come if you 
can't make a few important adjustments and kick a few asses in the 
process. Don't hang either head now. 


PISC ES (February 19 — March 20) 


spring always brings out the best in you Pisces, especially inthe 
cock department. Cold cocks are like cold fish—hard, but not much 
bounce to the ounce. Your charts reveal a lot of activity on the sexual 
side and plenty of drive in the old shaft. Put it to use with an anxious 
Aries. You two may lie together and lay together, but who the hell 
cares if you just get it off together! Don't keep putting off dames or 
deals, or they'll pass you by and swim upstream. Seriously, keep on 
the alert this month for something spectacular, and when it comes— 
come! 


AR | ES (March 21 — April 20) 


When your seven-day birthday celebration is over, it’s time to 
settle down to a few serious asspects of life. The love of your life this 
month could be Taurus. She is usually not your meat, but for some 
strange reason the Bull gal is hot for your hide this month. She might 
corral you and saddle up on Old Paint before you can say “jack off.” 
Keep your eyes open for a Pisces, too, and you might have an 
explosive threesome that will jerk your joint into kingdom cum. As far 
as business is concerned, watch for a new venture, or one that is 
going to really open up—like hot pussy! 
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PROMWIMILER 


(continued from page 34) 
that will be diddled between solitary sheets 
over Susan's voluminous epic. So, | can 
certainly endorse the book on that score. 

| hope that free plug may also serve to 
get me off the hook with Susan in the event 
she takes umbrage to any remarks herein. 
I'd hate to have her ticked off at me these 
days, because in the closing section of her 
book she tells how she’s been taking karate 
lessons. A couple of quotes from that sec- 
tion will show you why I'd hate to meet her in 
a dark alley if she was cross with me. Susan 
writes, “We could hurt them (men), we 
learned to our astonishment, and hurt them 
hard at the core of their sexual being.... Is 
it possible that there is some sort of 
metaphysical justice in the anatomical fact 
that the male sex organ, which has been 
misused from time immemorial as a weap- 
on of terror against women, should have 
at its root an awkward place of painful 
vulnerability? ... When women are threat- 
ened, as | learned in my self-defense 
class, ‘Kick him in the balls; it's your best 
maneuver.’ And again, | gained... anew 
and totally surprising awareness of my 
body's potential to inflict real damage. | 


0 CANDY 

O DADDY'S BACK DOOR 

O TRIP AROUND WORLD 

O CUSTOMER COMES ist 

O SHE GIVES TRADE STAMPS 
O THAT AIN'T MY FINGER 


| HAVE ENCLOSED 


SEND TO: 


NAME 


ADDRESS 
CITY 
SIGNATURE 


102 


** THE DIRTY DOZEN 


(PARTY TAPES — RECORDS — CASSETTES) 

MANY RECORDED LIVE AT LAS VEGAS 
IT’S A COLLECTION OF RECORDS, 8 TRACKS OR CASSETTES WITH 
TONS OF ENTERTAINMENT FOR THE FREE-THINKING PERSON. THEY 
FEATURE UNINHIBITED RIBALD HUMOR THAT TELLS IT LIKE IT IS WITH 
NO PUNCHES PULLED. TAPES (8 TRACK OR CASSETTE) ARE $5.98 
EACH. ANY SIX (SAVE $5.88) FOR $30.00. ALL TWELVE TAPES (save $16.76) 
$55.00. RECORDS ARE $4.98 EACH. ANY SIX FOR (save $4.88) $25.00. ALL 
TWELVE RECORDS $45.00. (SAVE $14.76). 

1 8-TRACK OCASSETTE © RECORDS 


eee ON IME ENTIRE DIRTY DOZEN 


GAMES UNLIMITED Entertainment FOR 1-5 UNITS 
P.O. Box 369 Parties ADD $1.00 POSTAGE 
Butler. Wis. 53007 Fun FOR 6 or MORE 


YOU MUST BE OVER 18 TO ORDER 


O08 TRACK OCASSETTE O RECORDS 


MONEY ORDER SHIPPED IN 12 DAYS — CHECKS IN 21 DAYS 


learned | had natural weapons that | didn't 
know | possessed, like elbows and knees. | 
learned how to kick backward as well as 
forward. | learned how to fight dirty, and | 
learned that | loved it.” 

You can see why |'m being very careful 
these days to keep my Blue Cross paid up. 

Not, | repeat, that there is any reason for 
Susan to be miffed by this article. But just as 
| hope she won't kick the shit out of me, | 
also hope she won't haul me into court. 
She'd be wasting her time if she did, be- 
cause | would surely win the case. If she 
tried to say my story about our Fire Island 
sex play is a libelous crock, all I'd have to 
do is get my attorney to demand that the 
judge direct Susan to take out her tits and 
show them to the jury. Then, with one lick of 
her left nipple by the bailiff and one tweak 
of her right nip by my lawyer, | would be 
automatically vindicated. I'd win the case 
because Susan's chewy breast-buttons 
would erect to the precise TV-antenna 
heights | have described. This would prove 
beyond any reasonable doubt that Susan 
and | have, indeed, been naked together. 

But let's forget about lawsuits. | don't 
want to wrangle with Susan; | want to be her 
pal. Toward that end, |'m not even going 
to mention what some would call the 
hypocrisy of all those years she let Kevin 
Cooney support her before she hit paydirt 


0 TALES 

0 BIG DEAD DICK 

O EROTIQUES D’AMOR 
O FOR MEN ONLY 

O DR. DICKEM 

07 PLACES 
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with her best-seller. (Kevin is, of course, 
O-U-T now.) There he was, dutifully work- 
ing his bread-and-butter job as a news- 
paperman so Susan wouldn't have to get 
a job. Even though she wasn't making a liv- 
ing at it, Susan was thus afforded the lei- 
sure to pursue her fem-lib free-lancing. 
The bulk of that writing denounced out- 
moded male-female roles like man-as- 
breadwinner and woman-as-economic- 
adjunct. Never mind that she was living that 
identical role even as she clobbered it in her 
essays. Never mind that Kevin might have 
liked to have some chick support him so he 
could write what he pleased, whether it sold 
or not. The Brownmiller genius had to be 
nurtured. This was duly accomplished by a 
process called having her cake and eating 
it, too. But, as | said, I'm not even going to 
refer to these matters because | don't want 
to ruffle a Best-selling Authoress'’s feathers. 

To Susan | say, “More power to you, 
honey. Blessings. Enjoy. With Against Our 
Will, you've Cut loose a really-truly biggie. 
Yes, | do mean a big, fat, fraudulent fart— 
but if the public is dumb enough to buy it, 
that’s not your lookout. Take the money and 
run, kid. Kick ‘em in the balls!” 

But seriously, | do want to be Susan's 
friend. To prove it, if she gives me another 
shot on the sofa |'m going to do us.both a 
favor. I'm going to rape her. Bg 


SCREW 


Yourself! 


There’s nothing quite so satisfying 
as a good SCREW, and now you 
can get one delivered to your 
home every week. When you're 
feeling hustled and hassled, only 
SCREW guarantees instant relief 
with its carnal combination of the 
world’s hottest photos and _ the 
most outrageous humor. And, for 
a limited time, you can _ take 
advantage of SCREW’s special in- 
troductory offer and get the next 
10 issues for just $9.95. 
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Enclosed is my check or money order 
for $9.95, made out to Milky Way Pro- 
ductions, Inc. Send my ten SCREWS to: 
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City 
State & Zip 


| certify by my signature that | am nota 
Postal or government agent engaged in 
entrapment and that !| am of tegal 
age: 


Mail to: Sub. Dept., Box 432, Old 
Chelsea Station, New York, N.Y. 10011. 
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Are you ready for 


asexual vacation? 


The world’s first X-rated travel guide—for the man who’s looking for something different. 
by Jack Raines 


Let me tell you about a Polynesian 
paradise that really exists. 


It's in Hawaii, on the island of Maui, 
at the end of a narrow road that runs 
along the isolated southeast coast. 
It's called McKenna Beach. And it’s a 
place you will never, ever, forget. 


You drive over a small hill—and there 
it is: a mile-long beach that’s one of 
the most beautiful in the Pacific. 
And hundreds of people, most of 
them young, all of them nude. Sun- 
ning themselves...swimming... 
playing. ..and making the most per- 
fect love they’ve ever known. Openly 
and joyfully. Couples, and in groups. 


Believe me—it’s like nothing you’ve 
ever experienced. inhibitions drop 
away, quickly and easily. Total 
strangers meet, and become lovers. 


But the really amazing thing is this: 
Everyone who comes to this legend- 
ary beach hears about it from a 
friend. Nothing has ever been written 
about this greatest of all adult play- 
grounds— neither in the press, in 
travel magazines, nor in advertising. 


Why? 
Because the travel industry pretends 
that sex doesn’t exist. Culture, 


sports, food, shopping—you name 
it, they write about it. But not sex. 


Which brings me to the point of this 
advertisement. I'm a freelance writer, 
and | do a lot of travelling. I’m 32, 
single, and nothing special to look 
at. But | do love to make love. 


| travel over 60,000 miles a year doing 
research for articles. And over the 
last 10 years of travelling, I've kept a 
notebook about things to do, places 
to return to—things you don’t read 
about in any travel guides. 


Little-known spots like McKenna 
Beach. Far-out places throughout 
North America, in the Caribbean, on 
the West Coast, in Canada, New 
York, Chicago, San Francisco, San 
Juan, Mexico—everywhere! My 
notebook grew and grew. 


Then, one day six months ago, | was 
showing my notebook to a friend. 
We began swapping stories about 
favorite places when, suddenly, we 
were both hit by the same idea. 


Why not produce a travel guide for 
the sexually adventurous? We fig- 
ured the guide should include all the 
places never advertised—where we, 
and people we know, have found our 


“Who could ask for more?” 


sexual fantasies turned into reality. 
It should be accurate, up-to-date on 
prices, locations, names and ad- 
dresses, even phone numbers where 
available. P/us—our personal obser- 
vations about what to expect. 


And that is how the world’s first 
X-rated travel guide came about. It’s 
called SEXUAL VACATIONS: 
WHERE, HOW, AND HOW MUCH. 


Look at what you'll find: 


e ‘Fertility Week’ (!) at a Caribbean 
hotel. All rooms open, 24-hour 
parties. Reservations 6 months in 
advance. From $22.50 a night. 


¢ Rocky Mountain ‘Ski and See’ re- 
sort. Heated pools, saunas, nud- 
ity, orgies—from $155 a week for 
room, board, and ‘extras’. 


e ‘Encounter weekends, with em- 
phasis on the art of lovemaking. 


e East-Coast disco, where they do 
the ‘stripdown’—in which you un- 
dress your new-found partner. 
Lovemaking in tapestried room at 


the back. $5 cover. 


¢ Old plantation mansion near New 
Orleans, with a ‘goldfish’ bowl—a 
huge one-way mirrored bubble in 
which every variety of woman 
(white, black, Chinese, Mexican) 
waits to satisfy your every desire. 


And this only scratches the surface! 
Because thousands of great places 
are mentioned—all of them in 
graphic detail. (Including a dude 
ranch that’s so kinky, it’s positively 
perverted!) Quite honestly, SEXUAL 
VACATIONS: WHERE, HOW, AND 
HOW MUCH is unique, mainly be- 
cause this has been a genuine labor 
of love. I’ve even decided to publish 
it myself, so that | can print the kind 
of candid photos that belong in this 
kind of book. 

And the price? Only $10. 


But there’s more. Because new 
places are always Opening, new real- 
life fantasies being created—lI've be- 
gun publishing a limited-circulation 
magazine called TRAVEL TIMES. It 
appears every three months. 


TRAVEL TIMES is an up-date of the 
book, packed with features and 
stories, and all the latest develop- 
ments on the sexual front. It’s lav- 
ishly illustrated, and it will turn you 
on as much as SEXUAL VACATIONS. 


lf you'd like to subscribe, and give 
yourself a year-round experience, 
send an additional $5 with your book 
order. (It’s not available separately.) 
And I'll rush you a magazine that's 
like nothing you've ever seen. 


But do it now. Your sexual vacation 
could be just a short drive from 
where you live. See you around! 


a J/R Publishing Company 
800 Second Avenue 
New York, N.Y. 10017 


AND HOW MUCH. 


Name 
Address 
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Mailed in unmarked package 


Ok, Jack, it sounds good—so please rush me SEXUAL VACA- 
TIONS: WHERE, HOW, AND HOW MUCH. | also understand 
that | must be delighted with what | receive, or you will refund 
every penny of what | paid. So it had better be good! 


1 | enclose $10 for SEXUAL VACATIONS: WHERE, HOW, 


[) | enclose $15 for SEXUAL VACATIONS plus a 1 year sub- 
scription to TRAVEL TIMES. 
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ADVISE ( CONSENT 


(continued from page 8 ) 


friend makes it a point to empty her bowels 
beforehand, there will be no shit to revolt you. 
Also, there is absolutely no reason to fear that 
ass-fucking is more likely to cause infection than 
traditional cunt-cock intercourse. In fact, the 
chance of infection is much less with anal 
intercourse. As for your fecal hang-up, the best 
thing we can recommend is that you work on 
understanding and overcoming the problem 
through self-analysis, or you might consider 
visiting a therapist. You are missing one of the 
most Satisfying, gratifying, and pleasurable 
experiences you can have—the enjoyment of 
taking a good shit. 


| have a problem. It is about my penis. | have 
not consulted a doctor about it, but | don't think it 
is serious. The problem is that my penis is bent to 
the right at an angle of ten degrees. Is it normal to 
have a bent penis, or should | consult a doctor? 
Another problem is that | have hair on my penis to 
the tip on the outside (foreskin). Is it abnormal to 

have hair on the penis? 
Name Withheld on Request 


You don't have to see a doctor. The ranges 
of “normality” are wide—many men have the 
bends. /n fact, a perfectly straight cock is prob- 
ably more unusual than a slightly bent one. Your 
other problem is no real problem either. Consider 
yourself lucky—a nice coating of fur on your dick 
can only be an extra, added attraction. 


My girl friend is one of the most beautiful 
women you could ever hope to meet. She is 19 
years of age, a strawberry blonde with big, firm 
breasts, a tiny waist, and great legs. However, 
although she is entirely game for any sexual 
adventure, she is very sensitive about talking 
frankly about sex, and she has the most annoying 
habit of using cute, childish words (like “'Virginia”) 
to describe herself. Ironically, she talks in her 
sleep and often lets loose a blue streak of 
profanities that would make Larry Flynt blush. | 
find this kind of loose talk really provocative, and 
would be tremendously turned on if she would 
talk this way while we are in the sack (and 
awake). How can | teach her about the pleasures 
of dirty talk? 

Name Withheld on Request 


The speech habits of a lifetime are hard to 
change, especially when they reflect one’s 
sexual upbringing. It would be a good deed for 
you to liberate your girl friend. We suggest that, 
with her permission, of course, you make a tape 
recording of the fine Anglo-Saxon verbiage that 
passes her lips in the night. The revelation of her 
newly discovered capability should make her feel 
freer about practicing it with you during your 
lovemaking. Also, be sure to catch this month's 
Sex Play to learn more about how to turn your 
woman on by talking dirty. 


My girl friend and | get along very well. We've 
been going steady for six months and have never 
had an argument. Last night, we were making out 
in my car, and all of a sudden she came up with 


“Fem spray!” 
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something really stupid—she said that | don't 
French well. I've gone out with a lot of girls, anda 
lot of older women, too, and no one ever said that 
I'm not a good kisser. My girl and | are going to 
read your answer together, so please get one of 
your French beauties to explain how to French 
kiss in simple words, to make it easier for my girl 
to understand how wrong she is. 

P.S. | almost forgot to tell you how much | enjoy 
reading your magazine. All my friends and | think 
that you guys publish the best magazine on the 
market. Keep up the great work. 

Name Withheld on Request 


There is no such thing as “how to French kiss.” 
Everyone does it differently. Some people enjoy 
light, darting tongue-play, some like searching, 
penetrating tonguing, and some prefer really 
deep French kissing. Some like short kisses, 
some long ones. Some prefer wet kisses, some 
dry ones. 

Our advice is to mix it up; don't kiss the same 
way all the time. Even if you're as good at itas you 
say, it will still become repetitious and boring. 
Experiment with different styles and techniques. 
Remember, although no one can teach you how 
to kiss, your girl friend might show you what she 
likes and what she doesn''t like. 


My girl friend will not fuck unless she is drunk. | 
would like to fuck her when she is sober; it would 
be more fun. What would you do? 

Steven George 
Haverhill, Massachusetts 


Fear and inhibitions make some people turn 
to liquor or drugs in order to get it on. Make some 
loving attempts to help her face lovemaking while 
sober. If that fails and you love her, make the best 
of the situation while continuing a patient cam- 
paign to help your girl friend overcome her hang- 
ups and hangover. 


Congratulations on publishing a pussy maga- 
zine that shows the gal’s pussy. Hugh Hefner's 
bullshit on going respectable gives me a pain in 
the ass; pussy got him where he is today. Now a 
question: Will fucking keep your facial hair and 
pubic hair soft and fluffy? A pal of mine says 
fucking stimulates hormones that channel pro- 
tein to the hairy areas. | do notice that girls who 
like to fuck also seem to have pretty hair. 

Major Timothy Meadows 
U.S. Army 
Seattle, Washington 


Fucking is extremely healthy, and it certainly 
does stimulate hormones, generally adding a 
glowing attractiveness to a person, haify areas 
included. People who are fucking regularly also 
tend to shower more often, thus rendering their 
facial and pubic hair soft and fluffy. 


Before | got married, | was a little naive about 
sex, and the size of a man’s penis did not make 
much difference to me. When | found the man | 
wanted to marry, | didn't even think about it. Since 
then, I've learned a lot about sex that | didn't know 
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This attractive, durable new binder 
in dark brown vinyl, with HUSTLER 
stamped in gold leaf, holds six mag- 
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before, and I've become aware of just how small 
my husband's penis is. If six inches is the aver- 
age length of a man's erect penis, then his is, at 
most, no more than half of the average and is 
about as thick as my thumb. Although | now think 
that a good-looking man looks even sexier if he 
has a large penis (| especially enjoyed the 
photographs of Butch Williams in my husband's 
copy of the December HUSTLER), | still would 
not really be too unhappy about my husband's 
size if he knew how to make good use of what he 
does have, but he doesn't. As a result, having 
intercourse has been very unsatisfying and frus- 
trating for us both. Could you suggest some sex- 
ual techniques we might try that might make it 
better for us? Are there any special positions for 
intercourse that might work better for a man, 
such as my husband, who has such a small 
penis? | would surely appreciate any help you 
might be able to give us. 

Name Withheld on Request 


It's obvious that you love your husband, and 
you are correct in assuming that a small penis 
can bring great pleasure. It is highly desirable 
that you find close penis-to-clitoris positions so 
that stimulation of your Clitoris takes place 
outside of your vagina before penetration. With 
your husband on top, he can move one leg 
outside of your legs so the size of his hips doesn't 
prevent him from getting up close to your clitoris. 
Even better, try it when you are on top, moving 
yourself slowly backward and forward over your 
husband's penis and directing your own stimula- 
tion. Many women also find anal intercourse with 
a small penis a superior experience. As they say, 
it's not the size of the boat that counts, but rather 
the motion of the ocean. 


| have just recently become a subscriber to 
your magazine and certainly hope you can help 
me. | am twenty-nine years old and still a virgin, 
due to the fact that | am extremely shy. | believe | 
may be afraid of women. For several years now, 
| have been watching and dreaming about this 
beautiful blonde who lives in my community. | feel 
that she is the perfect woman. She seems to be 
happily married and has two loving children. She 
is about thirty-five, and | need advice on the 
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proper (if any) manner to approach her con- 

cerning a loving relationship. She is warm and 

friendly on the occasions we meet on the street. 
Please help me. 

GR. 

Delphi, Missouri 


It doesn't seem as if this happily married 
woman needs you for anything. What you are 
doing is totally romantic fantasizing (from lack of 
experience), dreaming of a situation that cannot 
possibly occur, in order to continue your present 
celibate state. You must be more realistic. Look 
for a younger available woman who seems to be 
understanding, and be frank with her—the idea of 
taking your virginity will have a special erotic 
appeal for many women. You will be surprised 
how @asy it is to be seduced, and what fun, too. 
It is the kind of thing that can become habit- 
forming! Your first affair should be as uncom- 
licated as possible—try to keep husbands and 
children out of the picture! 


Recently, my wife and | decided to have a child, 
and Our son is now nearly two months old. The 
experience has brought us closer together and 
deepened our love. Unfortunately, a side effect of 
motherhood is a stretched-out vagina. My wife's 
tight littie slit is “gone with the wind,” and now 
when we make love, | feel | am just sliding in and 
out. | do not like it. Although my desire to make 
love to her is stronger than ever, | am always 
disappointed when | enter her and find a strange, 
large pussy. Is there anything to be done? My sex 
life is just about ruined. This is very serious. 

Ken O'Neal 
Atlanta, Georgia 


It certainly would be serious if there were no 
hope for improvement. Chin up! There is a very 
simple exercise your wife can do to rectify the 
situation to a large (or small) extent. Anytime 
during the day when the thought pops into her 
head, all she has to do is tighten her vaginal 
muscles, as though she had to urinate but was 
holding it in. This exercise should be done in rap- 
id succession for several minutes about ten 
times a day. It can be practiced anywhere and 
anytime, since no one but she herself will know 


she is doing it. Gradually, the muscles will tighten, 
and with a little patience and perseverance, her 
pussy will soon snap right back into shape. 


| would like to know if sperm can leak from 

the penis during intercourse before ejaculation 

occurs. If so, can my girl friend become 

pregnant? We have discussed this problem 
several times, and we are both uncertain. 

“Desperate” 

Rusten, Louisiana 


Every Hustler has seen those spots on his 
underpants after a heavy petting session. Leak- 
ing sperm is part of the natural lubricating 
process prior to and during intercourse. Unless 
you want to be a daddy, you and your girl friend 
had better stay cool. 


| am married and find myself having satisfying 
sex with my wife two or three times a week, but | 
also masturbate. Recently | find myself mastur- 
bating more often, sometimes twice a day. 
Between fucking my wife and jerking off, | must 
be coming at least a dozen times a week. | have 
two questions. First, if I'm having a good sex life 
with my wife, is it abnormal to also masturbate, 
and second, is there any problem in coming as 
often as a dozen times a week? | really enjoy 
jerking off and HUSTLER Magazine is my favorite 
inspiration. 
Mark C. 
Boston, Mass. 


Actually it is quite common for a man to enjoy 
both—sex with a woman and masturbation. 
Rather than one replacing the other, they often 
complement each other. 

As for coming a dozen times a week, that is 
quite a lot. However, it is not necessarily 
abnormal. People go through cycles of increased 
and decreased sexual activity, and you must just 
be in the upswing of a cycle. The problem most 
men have with sexual activity stems from 
changes in the quantity. However, the human 
body is very adaptable. If you have a /ot of sex, 
but are regular about it, you might very well have 
no problems at all. 


HUSTLER 


BRING THREE OF THE BEST 
INTO YOUR BEDROOM 


Or your living room, den or recreation room. Now you can experience three of the ‘i 
world's greatest X-rated movies —two classics and a new French B 
import—in the privacy of your own home. Find out why Deep Throat & a) & = 3 

and The Devil in Miss Jones have generated such @ o_ a 
controversy. See why The Sensualist is destined to @ 2 — 
become another classic : 


X-rated film. @ ® e. = 
@ 2 3 == 


All three are 

available in limited 

edition 8mm collector prints. They're 

allin full colorand completely uncensored 

It's CO simple proposition: 
One Great X-Rated Movie $110 — 
Two Movies $200 — AllThree $250 


If you order right away, we'll even send you a battery-operated movie projector 
as a bonus. For people who know a good thing when they see it. 


American Film Hits is not responsible for the con- 


1 To: American Film Hits 
tent of these films. Not sold to anyone under 21 I rd teeta [] Deep Throat [] Cash 
years. Void in Wisconsin. ; (608) 222-6033 __] Miss Jones ] Check 
Il | [ | Sensualist [_] Money Order 
[- R iP i re ON U Se : Master Charge #____________ Exp. Date 
| gs BankAmericard #_W—____________Exp, Date 
ACT NOW} we mone 
As a free bonus, if you act now, ; Address 
we will include this battery- 
AL operated, fully automatic, fully g City State Zip 
eae | Sa abt ee rags | certify that | arm over 2] years of age and that | am buying these movies for my 
o : | private use only 
ited—one projector per person. Signature Age 
| 


ty 
‘tg 
\ 
i) 


I ONLY WORRY 
DIDNT YOU FILL ABOUT FILLING 
THE TANK HONEY? My TANK! 


(y: 
THIS STUPID THING 


RAW OUT OF GAS 
AGAIN! 4 


NOT FOR LONG— 
NOT IF I KNOW... 
BUT HONEY... 
WE'RE STUCK OUT HERE 


w= SERVICE you, 
pale LADIES, HOP IN? 


JUST FIGURED We'd STOP A SpeLL | 
AND HAVE US A FEW COLD ONes 


GREAT IDEA! 
~ LOOK AT ALL THE TRUCKS, 
a MUST BEA LOTTA GUYS HERE... 


<o 
oul 


“<< 


' 


LESSEE THE 
GOODIES 


WELL? EVEN J CANT 
HOLD IT FOREVER ... WHO'S 


U6 iT? 


GOING TO 


KEEP UPL. AND 

GET IT UP, LEAD Re 
you'RE TURNING 
ME ON. 

OH YESSS... 


LEAD FOOT... 
MY ENGINE I5 
HOT AND RACING... 
SLIP ME YOUR 
MEAT! 


TOOK OFF WITH THE 8055, 
THEY'RE LIKELY INTHE ff 
OFFICE 


WED BETTER GO. 
SAY... WHERE'S 
Liz? 


HUH, TWAT LIZ 
I$ LEARNING... 
MAKING IT WITH 
THE ... 
WELL WELL Wet! 
$0 YHATS 
WHY TH Is 
JOINT 15 
CALLED 


5 


on /oH/OW! 

DOUBLE -CcLUTCH 
YOU 681IG TRUCKER! 

DRIVE IT HOME/ 


RIGHT ! YOU G9 ON, 
HONEY... I WANT 
TQ STAY HERE 

WITH “MOTHER”/ 


cEDIPAICK 


(continued from page 7 ) 


anyway? They know damn well they had a 
chance to look through any publication they may 
want to buy. They buy HUSTLER and then write 
to you with their half-assed threats that they will 
no longer buy HUSTLER, or will cancel their 
subscription. | have only two words for these 
people: EAT ME! 

They know fuckin’ well that they will keep 
on buying your mag, because they will not 
be able to find anything better. Keep up the good 
work; the world is counting on you. 

Just sign me, 
Mystified 


The need to lay a load of racist crap at 
somebody's doorstep is probably a form of 
perversion, like necrophilia or celibacy. 

—Larry Flynt 


| can't begin to tell you what your fucking, horny 
magazine has done for my husband and me. 

We have been married six years and have 
been buying Penthouse and Playboy. But ever 
since we discovered HUSTLER, | wouldn't get a 
Playboy or Penthouse if they gave it to me free. 

Your magazine makes us so horny that all we 
do is fuck. Every day | masturbate at least twice. 
I've only got about five HUSTLERs, and even 
though | see them over and over, | never get tired 
of the reading material or the pictures. They are a 
constant turn-on. 

I'm going to send for every back issue we have 
missed, and then we are going to get a sub- 
scription for a year and every year after to make 
sure we don't miss out on any issues. | can't wait 
to get our back issues. My cunt is throbbing just 
thinking about it. 


Also, we are going to have threesome sex with. 


my girl friend, who can't wait to get her mouth on 
my husband's big cock. We've never experienc- 
ed a threesome, but as soon as her husband 
goes on a fishing weekend, we're gonna get it on! 
Thanks to you, HUSTLER! 

P.S. Fuck the Ku Klux Klan. I'd like to give every 
one of those dopes a fucking blow-job and stick 
my stinkin’ cunt in every one of their faces. And 
then shit in their faces when I'm done with them!!! 

Happy Horny Housewife 
Lisbon Falls, Maine 


We like to think we've turned our readers on to 
new things, but the idea of sucking off people you 
dislike may be self-defeating. At any rate, it's one 
way to face down the Klan. 


ANIMAL SEX LOVERS 


Unlike most of the letters published in your 
magazine, | am neither praising nor condemning 
its literary content. | feel, however, that | must 
write to warn other women like myself to not 
believe or try everything they read in your 
magazine. My life will never be the same as it 
was, and it could happen to some other women 
just as easily. 
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Very simply, what happened is that | read about 
being fucked by a dog in your February issue and 
decided to let our German Pointer have a hump. 
(He has since been destroyed by my husband.) 
After Carl went to work, | locked the doors, 
removed the phone from its cradle, and took my 
night clothing off. 

What followed will remain a nightmare. | 
lowered myself to the “dog-style” position on the 
living room carpet and was mounted without 
licking, sniffing, or any of the coaxing you read 
about. The pain was so bad that | tried to pull 
away, only to have Max's two claws impale my 
groin. After what seemed like an eternity, he 
stopped pumping and started swelling, giving me 
so much pain that | thought | was going to split. 

| managed to reach back and remove one of 
the beast’s paws (claws) from my waist, and he 
tried to jump off, causing us both terrible pain. | 
received two bites on my buttock (requiring 28 
stitches) and another on my calf for three more. 

| required four stitches inside my cunt, and 
when | have had my next period, | am supposed 
to be fitted with some type of ring to repair a 
displaced uterus. 

In total, | lost a marriage of 22 years, have had 
to move to another town, can't sit without pain, or 
go to the washroom without more pain than | am 
able to take. 

| am now known as the dog woman in my home 
town, so please don't publish my name or 
address. 

Name Withheld 
by Request 


Sorry you're in the doghouse, lady, but maybe 
German Pointers just aren't your type. Next time 
you're at the pound, try letting a Pekinese pick 
you up—you just might like it. 


Weil, they have finally done it here in Florida. 
There is not a copy of the February HUSTLER to 
be had anywhere. Rumors are that the obscenity 
boys have banned it so that all us children won't 
burn our fingers on it. It seems that there is a 
photo of a woman being penetrated by a lizard. 
Being an all-American boy, how can | sleep 
nights without seeing that? 

| am 25 years young, vote regularly, and | 
served for four years in the military during the 
Vietnam fiasco. Yet, | am incompetent to judge 
for myself what material | may view or not. What 
tripe! 

| am enclosing my check for a subscription to 
what | consider to be the only true men’s 
magazine around. Please begin it with the 
February, 1976, issue. | already have a line-up of 
friends who want to borrow it. After all, we 
Floridians want to have our fun, too. 

| really dig your mailing envelopes as they don't 
give the postman a chance to rip them off. 

lf you print this in your letters column, please 
withhold my name and address (except city and 


THE PHILOSOPHER 


He who does not know how to believe, 
should not know. 


ANTONIO PORCHIA 
ED 


State), as | am paranoid about the FBI busting 

me for receiving obscene material through the 

mail. | mean, if they can't get you for pot, they'll 

get you for dirty books. Gee, | hope they don't 
find out that | don’t wear underwear. 

Name Withheld by Request 

Orlando, Florida 


lf they ask you where your underwear went to, 
just tell them you put your boxer shorts on a bull 
and your T-shirt on a cow. They'll probably dig 
your “morality” so much that they'll make you the 
head of the local chapter of Citizens for Decent 
Literature. Then you'll have to read all the hard- 
core books available, so you'll know what to warn 
all the other citizens against. 


BARBI’S “ASSHOLE” PRIZE 


| have never written to a magazine before, but 
when you made Barbi Benton your Asshole of the 
Month, you went too far. 

You sound like the frustrated little fat boy you 
really are, Barbi wouldn't have a drink with you 
because she doesn't think that drinking piss and 
discussing cornholing dogs is a good way to 
spend the evening. 

Most of the girls in your magazine look as if 
their pussies had everything from a large log to 
garbage crammed in them. Your past feature 
with Butch & Peaches was something. A friend of 
mine went to school with your sexually liberated 
bitch Peaches, and he said that between shitting 
in her pants and picking boogers out of her nose 
and eating them, she wasn't very popular in 
class. | was amazed at how well-trained Butch 
was. | mean, how did you get him off all fours 
and on his hind legs long enough to take those 
pictures of a monkey in heat? 

Your magazine will always be very popular as 
long as there are homos, and every other per- 
verted group alive, to beat their meat or stick 
mustard jars up their asses while reading an 
article in your magazine about licking the ass of 
a girl who has diarrhea. 

Since your idea of sex is using your dick as a 
dipstick to check the level of shit in some slut's 
ass, | suggest you stick your dick up your own 
ass, Larry, because you're full of shit. 

Unsigned 
Bethel, Ohio 


At feast my shit is up my ass where it belongs. 
Your shit has found another place to stay—in 
your puny, bigoted mind. What do you brush your 
teeth with? Charmin? | suggest that the next time 
you have the runs, don't write me—instead, go to 
the john, open your mouth, stick your head into 
the commode, and flush. 

—Larry Flynt 


The reason | am writing this letter is to let you 
know that your magazine is great. In your Feb., 
1976, issue, it was cool to see Barbi as your 
Asshole of the Month. That's what she deserves 
for being so stuck-up. 

PCG. 
Jacksonville, North Carolina 


(continued ) 
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muscle 


AT LAST...Here are the “MUSCLE MAKERS” you need to muscularize your body 


Crash weight-gain 


FORMULA #7 
“DRINK-ON” UP TO A-POUND-A-DAY! 


This new Joe Weider scientific 
weight-gaining breakthrough puts 
an end to the skinny body! 
Now, you can “‘drink-on" 

a powerful pound 
every day until 

you've reached your 
most muscular and 
virile, he-man weight! 
Thousands of men are 
doing it every month! Why not 
you? Enjoy this totally new 
breed of nutritional WILDCAT 
—guaranteed to put an end to 
your muscle-starved, hungry 
looking body FAST! Tastes 
like a milk-shake; fills out your 
body and face for a fresher, 
more exciting, fun-going you! 
14-DAY SUPPLY $16.98 

FREE “VALUABLE WEIGHT-GAINING AND 
MUSCLE-BUILDING COURSE” INCLUDED! 


power shoe 


UPPER BODY BUILDER 


Actually two exercisers in one! 
Unique design of sturdily- 
built "‘Crusher/Puller”’ 
builds your entire upper 
body to powerful, mus- 
cular proportions. ‘Crush 
It'’ for a massive, mus- 
cular chest! ‘*Pull it'’ for 
strengthening arms! 

$14.98 ILLUSTRATED COURSE 

TO MUSCULAR BODY 


the panther suit 
ORIGINAL 


“FLAB FIGHTER!” 


Unique workout suit 
with built-in slimming 
power! Personally 
created by 

Joe Weider to help 
retain body heat and 
build up perspiration 
over entire torso 
chest, hips. Works 
even faster when 
worn during workouts or 
sports! Made of tough, 
odor-free Neoprene 
rubber with sturdy over- 
size zipper for ease of 
use. Look slimmer the 
minute you put it on! 


$31.98 COMPLETE 


karate hand power izer 


POWERIZES HANDS AND FOREARMS ! 


Builds bulging crushing power into your fore- 
arms and grip! Just five minutes a day is all it 
takes to develop the powerful finger, hand, and 
forearm muscles needed for . 
karate, judo, many other 
sports and work activ- 
ities. Use it anywhere, 
anytime, to build sledge- 
hammer power into your 
grip. Weighs just 6 oz 
$9.98 COMPLETE WITH 
“KILLER KARATE” SELF- 
DEFENSE COURSE & INSTRUCTIONS 


FREE! 


THESE MAGAZINES AVAILABLE AT NEWSSTAND AT $1.25 EA. 
WEIDER HEALTH AND FITNESS, 21100 ERWIN STREET, WOODLAND HILLS, CA. 91364 


© Joe Weider 1975 
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power twister 


MUSCULARIZES UPPER BODY 
The upper body muscularizer 
used by top athletes and 
bodybuilders to add powerful 
inches to arms, chest, shoul- 
ders and back—then keep 
them there for life! Uni- 
que ‘Continuous Ten- 
sion/Ultimate Muscle 
Contraction” feature 
also insures power 
growth. Just 10 min- 
utes a day and you 
are on your way to 

a powerful, mus- 
cular upper body! 
Durable chromed steel 
with “No-Slip” rubber 
grippers. 

$9.98 COMPLETE WITH 
DETAILED UPPER-BODY-BUILDING COURSE 


slim gard 


FOR SLIMMER WAIST, HIPS! 
Look instantly slimmer the moment you slip it on. 
Helps build perspiration around waistline and hips 
while you exercise. 
included is 10 minute exer- 
cise and nutritional guide 
that can help you lose 2-3 
inches off your waistline in 
2 weeks. Flesh colored and 
a full 12 inches wide, it may 
be worn under regular street 
clothes! Miraculous aid to 
looking slimmer! 


Let 

Joe Weider — 
Trainer of 
“Mr. America” 
and 

“Mr. Universe” 
since 1946 — 
help you 
become a 
powerful, 
muscular, virile man 
with these exclusive @jk”" 
“WILDCAT POWERIZERS!” 


$11.98 COMPLETE WITH 
ILLUSTRATED “WAIST SLIMMER" COURSE 


pockel exerciser 


COMPACT UPPER BODY EXERCISER 


Our most portable, pocket-sized 
upper body builder! Weighs just 
4 ounces! Works amazingly (in 
your spare time) to develop 
powerful chest, back, and 
shoulders. Doubles as effi- 
cient leg exerciser. Truly 
the ‘Mighty Mite!" Keep 
one at the office 
another at home. 
$4.98 COMPLETE 
WITH COURSE 
OF ee oe 
ie SS GS Ss = 


MR. JOE WEIDER — 


“Trainer of Champions Since 1936"’ 


P.O. BOX 3725 Dept. LS/QZ 
_ BEVERLY HILLS, CALIF. 90212 


Dear Joe, | want a more power- 
ful, virile and muscular body. 
Please ship me the equipment 
and courses checked below. Also, 
the FREE $2.50 value muscle- 
building/ virility magazine. Full payment enclosed. 
0 Crash Weight-Gain Formula #7 ..... $16.98 

QO Power Shoe 
0 “The Panther’ Suit 

© Karate Hand Powerizer 
oO 

0 

oO 
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fitness jogger 


LIKE AN “INDOOR TRACK!” 


Slim down, trim up! Lose pounds 
and inches from your waist, hips, and 
thighs by jogging in your own home! 
Improves stamina, heart and lung 
action. Heavy-duty coil springs 
in thick poly-urethane 

cushion simulate actual road 
conditions. 

Lightweight, compact. 


$12.88 COMPLETE WITH 
“AEROBIC/CIRCUIT TRAINING” COURSE! 


Fitness Jogger 
Power Twister 
Waist Shaper 

Pocket Exerciser 
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“My, what big genitals you have, Grandmother!” 
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Yeah, isn't it a riot the way these turkeys write in 
and accuse us of bad taste for making Barbi the 
Asshole of the Month, and then they turn around 
and say that our sweet, gorgeous Honeys look 
like their pussies could accommodate an “!” 
beam, or that they wear plastic panties and shit in 
them, or that they pick their noses and eat it? Now 
that's good taste, right? 


KING OF THE SHITHOUSE? 


You're such a fuckin’ smartass. You believe in 
sexual freedom. Well, then, Mr. King of the 
Shithouse, why don’t you print explicit sexual 
pictorials on the following: 

1. A mortician fucking and sucking on 
corpses—mutilated ones would be very pic- 
turesque and colorful. I’m sure there are millions 
of necromancers among your worshippers of 
shit. 

2. Have a couple—man and woman—sadists 
or masochists, Cutting off the limbs of a beautiful 
lady or handsome nude man. You Can make a 
good centerfold out of that. It wouldn't matter if 
the staples were on the bodies, or if the fold cut 
the person in half—so much the better. There 
must be people who would volunteer—how 
about you? 

3. For the perverts, let's see some pictures of 
you eating shit. You could even eat your own 
magazine if there isn’t any good shit for you to 
eat at press time. You might even look better 
with diarrhea on your face—who could tell 
the difference? 

4. Show a lady being fucked by an elephant or 
a jackass (you) for our bestial lovers: 

5. Show animal cocks or cunt. But don’t show 
a pig's dick, since we might mistake it for yours. 

6. It would be nice to have Barbi Benton in 
your mag. At least she’s smart enough to avoid 
you, which your brainless girl friend doesn't 
have the sanity to do. 

7. I'll bet Al Goldstein uses your mag for toilet 
paper, and not his hands as most people think. 
Or else, he uses your hands to wipe his hairy little 
ass. 

Sign me “Dirty” Mary. I'm “dirty” enough to 
write to such a sick magazine like yours. 

P.S. | hope your mag flops like a 100-year-old 
lady's tits. You're so stupid—you printed a real 
old joke that was told wrong in the first place, and 
you also printed a joke that appeared in Playboy 
one year ago. Quit shooting off your mouth in 
your mag all the time and start paying attention to 
what goes into it besides excerpts from Playboy 
and your diarrhea. | even sent you 25 original 
jokes | wrote myself, which you rejected. Next 
time, I'll copy them from Playboy. Those reprint 
jokes appeared in your Feb., 1976, book. Whattsa 
matter—you think nobody reads Playboy just 
‘cause you came along? 

| hope you have the guts to print this, and print 
yourself in the “Asshole of the Month” column. 
Fucker. 

“Dirty” Mary Booth 
Salem, Ohio 


Strange that you weren't too good for HUSTLER 
until we rejected your jokes. If that makes me the 
King of the Shithouse, what does it make you— 
Queen of the Kotex Box? Too’bad you haven't 


MAY 


got a gash-sash taped across your mouth right 
now to stop the seeping menstrual flow which 
you pass off as thoughts. I've already featured 
myself in the “Asshole of the Month” spot (in the 
March issue). Now how about sending in a 
snapshot of yourself, so that we can do you the 
same honor? Asshole. 

—Larry Flynt 


LOYAL READERS 


| am writing you to show you just how devoted 
one of your readers is. Last night, some friends 
and | were sitting at the kitchen table. One of my 
friends started bugging me, so | told him to kiss 
my ass. He said that for $5.00 he would, because 
he needed the money. One of my friends put up 
the money, the other brought out his camera, and 
then the crazy son of a bitch kissed my ass! He 
then took his well-earned $5.00, ran out the door, 
and returned with a copy of your March issue in 
his hand. We made fun of him all night, but all he 
said was, “I've wanted to buy this issue since it 
came out, but | was broke. | saw my chance and 
took it! Reader loyalty strikes again! 
Joe Martinez 
College Station, Texas 


Good thing you didn't tell him to fuck himself. 


| am writing to let you know that you have an 
unofficial recruiter here in Germany. | started 


WHAT KIND OF MAN READS THE 
SAN FRANCISCO BALL? 
Where does he turn for relief? To the Ball! 
Each edible issue is crammed with cracked 
and drooling beavers, demented humor, 
prostate paralyzing pieces of high grade porn! 
The man who reads the Ball knows where he 
is headed—straight to the toilet. 


WHAT KIND OF WEIRDO READS 


tion. If you are into the scene or 
just curious about it, a quick 
cruise through our pages will 
open your eyes to the gay w 
that surrounds you. 


“i 


ITS A FAMILY AFFAIR! 


FETISH TIMES? _" ae RUSH ORDER COUPON tT 
Weirdo? Hell no! People with taste read FT, eee are" wer A | 
the world’s most outrageous newspaper. | = Aaah oa I 
People whose tastes are different than the O FETISH TIMES =) FETISH TIMES 
rest of the crowd and aren't ashamed to: i asi —— . 
admit it. | CI SAMPLE COPIES $2.00 EACH — 
> a amen ig a | 

GAYTIMES...UPFRONT, | a a | 
NOT UPTIGHT WAME 9 ____ | 
, ADDRESS =< 

Gay Life and Gay Sex go hand in | a | 
hand in the pages of Gaytimes, “heme a: a 
the world’s leading sex publica- Signature | am over 18. (Pleese sign) | 
l 

| 

l 

4 


reading and “looking” at HUSTLER while in the 
States and, of course, ordered my subscription. 
Now since I've been in Germany, I've shown 
HUSTLER to some friends who, in turn, showed it 
to some friends. I've received my copies back at 
long last and after constant reminders, only to 
find that there were some sections missing in 
some of them, namely the subscription blanks. 
Today | was asked once again for my copies by 
someone new. | will be constantly showing them 
and hope these added subscriptions will help 
your magazine thrive. I've even stopped buying 
my periodic Penthouse, Gallery, etc., to make up 
for the increase in your price, so that when my 
subscription renewal comes due, | will have it 
with no problem, not that it makes that much 
difference. One copy of HUSTLER is worth 12 of 
the others, so wishing you success for it insures 
my monthly pleasure of receiving the “juiciest” 
there is. 

“Recruiter in Germany” 


Thanks for spreading the good word about 
HUSTLER... And how are things in the new, all- 
volunteer army? 


Attention! For your information, | have been a 
Playboy subscriber since 1962, but I'm dropping 
them for you. Yea! for HUSTLER, and to hell with 
Hefner! 

Larry Fricot 
Oak Park, Illinois 
ibs 


A FANTASTIC PLACE 
TO PICK UP GIRLS!!! 

Or guys...or couples! Thousands of swingers 
are looking for people like you to fulfill their 
desires. And when you subscribe to Inter- 
national Action you get a FREE 40 word ad 
(and photo if you wish) with your subscription. 


*Third Class Delivery may be opened for inspecajon. 


JAUNDICE PRESS INC. 
17620 Sherman Way, Suite 9-H 
Van Nuys, CA 91406 
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‘A. Olk Dick (MAINTAR 


FLY ‘Ginsenc 


é 
«> EXCLUSIVE NEW FORMULA! 
THE REAL THING for increasing sexual desire 
Use it yourself or give it to a frend. Not only will 
it turn-em-on __ the imported Ginseng can help 
solve all energy problems. Be prepared for a 
balling hot time. Safe and simple to use 
Long lasting results. You'll be back for more! 


New $6 size at low introductory prices! 
one box introductory price only $5 
for extra Savings order 3 boxes only $10 


Send to. OMEGA Suite 6 Dept 1728 
7251‘ Owensmouth, Canoga Park, Calit. 91303 


YOUR NAME 
IS WORTH 
$21 TO US! 


WE WILL SEND YOU NEW 
SEX EDUCATION INFORMATION 
consisting of: 


1. Manual of Sexual Intercourse aires e 
(Photographically Illustrated) list price 

2. How To Arouse A Woman To Her 
Fullest Potential si $3 
(Photographically Illustrated) list price 


3. 14 Techniques For Making Longer-Lasting, 
More Vigorous Love $3 
(Photographically Illustrated) list price 


4.6 Basic Mistakes In Sexual Techniques $3 


(Photographically Illustrated) list price 
5. Advanced Oral Sex Techniques $3 
(Photographically Illustrated) list price 
6. Sexual Gimmicks and Gadgets $3 
(Illustrated) list price 


7. An Illustrated Guide To The Gentle 
Art of Seduction ei | $3 
(Photographically illustrated) — List price 


TOTAL VALUE $21.00 
IT’S ALL YOURS FREE! 


Over 350,000 copies sold. 


State your age. Available to 
persons 21 years of age or older. 
JUST SEND YOUR NAME, ADDRESS AND 
$1 to cover postage & handling charges. 


OVERLOOK COMPANY 
Dept. 1728 — 6311 Yucca St. 


Hollywood, California 90028 


TRY US FIRST! LOWEST PRICES IN THE U.S.A. z 


pd i 15 Asst. Condoms - 5 Different Brands- Sampler $3 
eC) 25 Asst. Condoms - 10 Diff. Brands - Deluxe Sampler $5 
: sO 50 Asst. Condoms - 15 Diff. Brands - Super Deluxe Sampler $10 


*Cicondom Discount Catalog - $1.00 (FREE With Order) 


SWINGERS HOT LINE 


Names and phone numbers of swinging Girls, 
Guys & Couples in your area anxious to meet you. 


DIAL TOLL FREE 
1-800-231-6610 
Texas Res. only dial 1-800-392-3967 
After office hours call (713)661-5368 


FREE SEX 


ACTION PHOTOS 


Pius GIANT “NO BULL CATALOG” featuring the great- 
est selection of sex products, films, photos, books, maga- 
zines, etc. Plus a valuable FREE GIFT. Adults 21 or over, 
state your age. Just send $1 to cover postage & handling 
to: Parker Sales Co., Dept. 1728 . P.O. Box 203, Forest 
Hills, N.Y. 11375. 


YOU CAN DO IT WITH | 
PASSION PLUS 


For a balling hot time put some 
PASSION PLUS in her faod or drink 
She'll be turned-on for hours of pas- 
=) sionate lovemaking. Makes her too hot 

to wait—so use some yourself and be 
just as ready Extra strong Safe to use 

and 
STAY HARD 

with ERECTO, Control your 
ejaculation! Makes male organ hard! Be 
the BIG MAN where it counts. She'll 
love every inch of you! 


OC PASSION PLUS $5 CERECTO $5 OBOTH $9 


send to: OMEGA Dept] 728 P.O. Box 199 
Woodland Hills. CALIF. 91364 


_ Me EXCLUSIVE LINE ATTENTION: Hard Core Collectors! 


SPANKING LOVERS! 


The Bottom Line, new monthly Bulletin, has it all: news, 
reviews, stories, photos, illos, personals, shopper's 
guide. Covers child spanking, caning, techniques old & 
new and MORE! 12 issues, $20; sample, $2. Mailed 
plain brown wrapper. Signature over 21. ROXBURY 
PRESS-H, 256 So. Robertson Bivd., Beverly Hills, CA 
90211. 


FREE! Battery Operated Vibrator With Every Order! $2 Value! 


S 


/ 


FIRST TIME IN U.S.A.! 


WHY PAY MORE? 


We Stock All Top Brands At Prices Way Below Retail! 


Huge discounts by the dozen and by the gross. Our special sampler 
assortments give you much more for your money. We have them ail: 
skins and latex...jubricated and dry...plain or ni ends...in colors, 
textured, contoured. name it, we've got it! Factory fresh stock of 
all name brands.. Tro; ans, Naturalamb, Fourex Skins, Stimula, 
Tahiti, descend cong all — at DISCOUNT a We have -~ os 
Ondars chipped in plots erapper. Selitection Guaranteed or Money grand new 52-page catalog jam-packed with over 
Retunded. Our Giant Discount Catalog FREE With Every Order! 700 imported and domestic, photo-illustrated, 
eeeceeceeeoeeeeeeceecegc eeeeeceseeseeeceeeeneaeee film selections. Single Girls 2 or More Girls 
* UNIQUE DISTRIBUTORS INC. _ Dept. H-152 Bo ong (Ci ; 

y & Girl, Bond/Spanking (Girls), Bond/Spank- 
* Box 1441, Grand Central Station, New York, N.Y. 10017" ing (Boy /Gir!), Black Man/White Girl, White 
Man/Black Girl, Single Male, 2 or More Males, 
Transvestites, and much, more...for your 
private collection! Also included are other 
hard-to-find adult ‘‘sex educational’’ materials. 
Only complete catalog of its kind inthe world! 
Order today . Money-back guarantee! $00 


Gentlemen: Please rush me the following in plain sealed wrapper: 


100 Asst. Condoms - 20 Diff. Brands - He-Man Sampler $20 


| have enclosed $ 0 cash 0 Check O Money Order 
| have enclosed o $2 Deposit. Please Ship C.0.D. 


Name You must be over 2] to order. Please state your age Only 

nome CLIMAX PRODUCTIONS, P.O. Box 119 -HU-576 - 

vi a ee = . : - 
(New York State residents please add  calea dad Murray Hill Station, New York, N.Y. 10016 : 

SAVE MONEY! Enclose full payment SAVE } ean A C. 0.D. charges! , 


(TEAR OUT AND MAIL) 


AY “VITAMIN E” Yt 
IS 


CAPSULES 


MAIL-ORDER CERTIFICATE 


GOOD NEXT 2 WEEKS 
FINEST QUALITY—100% PURE ALPHA TOCOPHERYL GELATIN ee: 


f) E-CAPS-100  E-CAPS-200 —_- E-CAPS-400__—E-CAPS-1000 


100 UNIT CAPSULES 200 UNIT CAPSULES 400 UNIT CAPSULES 1000 UNIT CAPSULES 


C 100 tor 9B¢ FD 100 tor 8]. 7G © 100 for82.89 © 100 for 86 89 
CF 500 for 4.69 1 500 for 8.49 1 500 for 14.19 = 500 for 32.98 
CO 1000 tor 8.98 [2 1000 for 16.59 (2 1000 for 27.49 (1000 for 59.85 


-. = ee eee 
NAME PUTRsTiCNe H 
SH 104 West Jackson 
= Carbondale, Illinois 62901 
city 


¢ 1974 MUTRITION HOGS 


10 FREE 
SEX BOOKS 


Guaranteed to be Full Length — THIS IS NO GIMIC 
Send $2.00 to cover Postage and Handling 
CR SALES — 6311 Yucca St. 
Hollywood, Calif. 90028 Dept. ‘1728 


cee eee) | 
g FROM THE LAN 
Cc 


MIRACLE 


Ginseng! 


CAPSULES 


Ginseng — the unique Oriental herb! Used 
by wise men of the Orient for 5.000 yeers — 
once paying $1,000 a pound for it! They 
brew it like tea. or swallow it like a vitamin 
capsule Some cail it the ‘life root.’ Today. 
movie stars. celebrities, athletes — they're 
all trying Ginseng capsules! Just ask your 
doctor and you'll know what the excite- 
ment is for' 
WL, NOW AVAILABLE HERE! 


SUPER GINSENG BRAND capsules are the 
real thing! IMPORTED! Available only from 
us! Guaranteed! Order direct and save BIG! 
Starter Size —- $3 95! 
50 Capsules — $5 95! 
100 - $10 50! -$18 50' 


Send check or cash to 
SUPER GINSENG, Dep! 1728 
7471 Melrose Ave.,Los Angeles. CA 90046 


THE 
MOST SENSUOUS 


a Scandinavian best 
seller. Combines all 
the best features of 
condoms into one 
sensational condom! 
Niucken is unique because 

it is textured to provide the 
maximum pleasure for bothof you. Niacken’s delicately 
ribbed surface gently massages the woman while the 
contoured formfit provides a greatest sensitivity for 
the man. Join the Swedish revolution for the optimum 
in pleasure. Nacken—the condom from Sweden is 


distributed exclusively by PPA 


Specially y 


textured... 


| 


Population Planning Assoc., Dept. HU-3 
403 Jones Ferry Road, P.O. Box 400 
Carrboro, N.C. 27510 


Please send me 


0 Nacken (10 textured condoms) $5.25 
C Super 100 Home Sampler of 100 assorted condoms $20.00 
C Wustrated catalogue 25¢ 


* 


with her 
in mind. 


©1975 PPA 


Name 


Address 


(GG ———— 
All orders rushed in a plain unmarked package to insure 
your privacy. Satisfaction guaranteed or complete refund. 


ENLARGE YOUR PENIS TO 
MAMMOTH DIMENSIONS! 


PEER PUMP 


Yes, this big 13” device is scientifically | 
designed to enlarge your penis. It} 


Not satisfied with the size of your penis? NOW. a NEW 6"x9” 

book that pursues all possible penis enlargement methods in 

detail. See 60 actual photos— most published here for the first 

time. Also includes before and after photos. Only $6. Not 

available in bookstores. 21 or older. State your age 
send $6 to: OMEGA. Dept 1728 

7106 Alabama Ave., Canoga Park, Calif. 91303 


New Sex Life 
GUARANTEED 


BEAMAN... 
ON COMMAND! 
Now available .. . an amazing 
product that will allow you to 
command aninstant erection... any 
time you wantto! As often as you need 
to! “HARD TIME’ capsules are com- 
pounded from 2 secret formule that was a well 
guarded secret of the Orient for 1300 years. 
Now known only to a select few chemists in the 
world. 
Made from pure plant and herb extracts, 
with no man made chemicals, "HARD TIME 
is 100% safe, 100% effective. 
Buy direct from manufacturer, No risk 
Money back guarantee. 30 day 
supply. Only Ten Dollars. 


can develop those muscles which 
control size and firmness of 
staying power during inter- 
course and the strength of 
ejaculation during climax. 
Sensational massaging 

action with every use! 


Will 
Get . 
You" 


1,000 


EXCITING EROTIC TK BRAND 


NEW 


The largest collection of adult items 
ever!!! Sexciting photo-illustrated 
books, sizzling color and B&W films, 
stimulating rubber novelties and other 
sex gadgets. Everything you've ever 
wanted to read, see, or do about sex. 
It's all here in this gigantic adult 
money saving catalog. Order today! 


(7Ti9 Credit $ $ $ towards any pur- 
chase. Rush $2 today — money-back 
guarantee. You can't lose! 


You must state you are 21 or over 
or catalog will not be shipped. 


P.O. Box 184-HU-576 
Murray Hill Sta NLY.,NLY, 10016 - 


Send Cash, Check or Money Order to: 


MEDI-CHEM, Inc. 


P.O. BOX EG 835C ' Melbourne, Fle. 32935 


“ROOM TO KEEP 
YOUR COOL IN!" 


ALL NYLON 1-MINUTE WASH-DRY osha KINIS! 
y “a ie +286 ae 
taf z #207 | bf 


i 


a -kinis. The best for the most 


itn 


10 DAY 
MONEY BACK 
GUARANTEE! 


2283 You'll love to be loved in these custom sheer 
of you. Black, White or Nude. S-M-L. $3.49 ea. 2 for 


2286 A wild bit of jungle for the male animal! Muscle ty = vee with ae 
to let you go ape with torrid pleasure. Jungle print. S-M-L. 59 ea. 2 for $5. 


#207 V-Dip zip-front swim & brief marvels to mix fun with male power. A must for 
a man! Black, White or Nude. S-M-L. $4.49. 2 for $8.49. 


#377. Sieek Adonis briefs that will eve you sex-appeal no lover can resist. 
Built in support like never before. 40 denier. White, Blue, Peach or Gold. 


$2.99 2 for $5.88. 

#422 The ‘‘wet-look’’ jersey nylon briefs that cling and rg ® teas muscle, 
regardiess of size. Fabulous in Black Seal. $2.49 ea. 2 for $4.88 

219 A sling-shot cachette that is the briefest ever!.Real man-size support for 
modeling, under your jeans or swimwear. White, Black or Nude. $2.69 ea. 

2 for $4.88. 


#49 The coolest brief yet, for the masculine taste 
in almost invisible next-to-nothing 15 denier 
tricote. For the continental man. White, Black, 
Helio, Mar Green or Nude. $2.49 ea. 2 for $4.88. 


#105 incredible design with dime-size opening 2 4 
that stretches open wide. Muscle hug ing cut in 4 #422 ’ 
Black, White or Nude. $4.49 ea. 2 for = iY 


| Regency Square, Dept. 1728 
| 6311 Yucca, Hollywood, Ca. 90028 


RUSH ME ITEMS: # 


Wet-look! 


Mii\ 


Size (S-M-L) 
ea. item plus 5% sales “tax. En- 


| Add 50c post. & hdl. 


| closed is $_ 
(PRINT NAME & ADDRESS CLEARLY ON ORDER.) 


Name ___ 
Address 
as 
State _ 


Stretch! 


STIMULATING 


COCK BAND 
AIDS ERECTION 


Not a sex substitute. But an unchaste 
sex tool driving you to outrageous 
delicious sexual excess! Send now only 
$22.00 cash. check or money order to 
Getup. Dept. CLX, P.O. Box 2605. 
Jackson. TN 38301. (Satisfaction 
guaranteed or your money back) 


holler thew SPANISH ew 


PUT HER IN YOUR MOOD 
with 


TURN ON! _; 


A 
Put a pinch in her food or ZS re 
drink. Sit back and relax 2 5. 
while it warms her up. Moti- 
vates body action and urges 


her to crave you. She'll be & Ly 
**hot to trot."’ Lasts for hours. S4 


and just what you've been looking for 


PETER-POWER 
Why ejaculate prematurely? Satisfy her always. 
Passion will increase. Keep ‘“‘it’’ up longer and 
be the lucky ‘‘stiff'’ in her life. Capsules imported 
from Switzerland. uw 
(] TURN ON $4 () PETER-POWER $4 () BOTH $7 


7106 Alabama Ave. 
HOTLINE Dept. +728. os Park, Calif. 91303 


SUPER BOOK SALE 
OVER 2200 TOTAL PHOTOS! 
No.1 BEST SEXUAL SELLER! 


RRAND NEW 
GIANT EDITION ! the Complete 
pane PHOTOGRAPHIC GUIDE 
to SEXUAL INTERCOURSE 
we 1500 
SENSATIONAL 
~ » EXPLICIT PICTURES 


“ 7 
* A sr NOW ONLY 34 ‘95 


SEE and LEARN the Ultimate in SEXUAL PLEASURES 


Regain the thrills of sexual intercourse. . . achieve 
greater heights of sexual enjoyment and eliminate 
bedroom boredom forever! You'll find ali the an- 
swers in words and pictures for a more fulfilling 
and satisfying sexual! relationship in the new en- 
larged “COMPLETE PHOTOGRAPHIC GUIDE TO SEX- 
UAL INTERCOURSE”. In addition to the straight- 
forward and honest text you'll see over 1500 ex- 
plicit pictures of sensual young couples photographed 
in actual positions of sexual intercourse. 

Originally made to sell for $12.95, this new and 
outstanding achievement is now available through 
the mail (save $8.00 if you order now)! only $4.95 


(NOTE: Please add 30¢ for postage & handling) 


FREE SUPER BONUS 


“700 ous ren: 


Originally sold for'6.95 
YOURS FREE WITH EACH PURCHASE! 
ORDER TODAY WHILE THIS OFFER LASTS! 


EIR pGiant money-saving & sex-education and mar- 
jtal aids catalog sent FREE with each order. 


You must state you are over 21 to receive this merchandise. 


CREST sox 173 


Murray Hill Sta., New York,N.Y. 10016 
118 


| FABULOUS PRODUCTS 
Rt. 2, COLUMBIA, MO. 65201 


TRANSVESTITES 
BOOK/ -MAG/ 


Movies « Attire « Novelties 
Personal Advertisements 


Catalogs & Brochures $1.00 Over 21 


Order: EXECUTIVE IMPORTS ‘S02A 
210 Fifth Ave., New York, N.Y. 10010 


Confidential Discreet 
Service 


Life-Like 


SEX AIDS 


ane 


DEVICES 


Our ARTIFICIAL FEMALE 


ORGAN is undoubtedly the most 
unique sex aid ever offered. It is 
medically evaluated and can help 
overcome anxiety, tension, and other 
problems related to sex. 


We have also designed a brand new 
ARTIFICIAL MALE ORGAN. It is 
medically tested and approved—and 
may help you and your partner ex- 
perience the bliss of mutual satisfac- 
tion. Send $1 for our fully illustrated 
brochure on these sex aids & devices. 
Send to: CONTINENTAL Dept. 1728 
6311 Yucca Street 

Hollywood, Calif. 90028 


New Apostate Exotic Love Potion lets you... 


HAVE SEX WITH 
ANYONE 

YOU 
DESIRE 


and have her 
(or him) at 
your sexual 
command, 
anytime... 
ANYWHERE!!! 


“IMPULSE” was created to sexually stimulate and ex 
cite the person you desire. Made from carefully biend- 
ed erotic spices, ‘IMPULSE’ entices her (or him) to 
think of love and respond eagerly to your wishes 

if you've ever wanted to have intimate relations with 
a certain person but could not succeed, then you owe it 
to yourself to try this unique apostate love formula. IM- 
PULSE mixes easily in all kinds of drinks and is com- 
pletely safe and tasteless. It can be used on either sex 
and is mailed in a plain package complete with instruc: 
tions. If not fully satisfied, return within 10 days fora 
complete refund 


mamma §=ORDER TODAY 7 


Send Cash, Check or Money Order to: 
PROGRESSIVE SALES, DEPT. HU-576 iy 
Box 310, New Rochelle, New York, 10804 F 
0 5 Portion Size only $4.95 
112 Portion Size only $7.95 (Save $3.93) ’ 


124 Portion Size only $11.95 (Save $11.81) 


MM iscsvcacsvesienbaleeaues Oe A eas: FIO cs haku j 
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STRIKE IT RICH! Win a valuable 
oil and gas lease in a public draw- 
ing conducted monthly by the U.S. 
Government. Oil companies will buy 
the lease you win and pay you 
a large bonus & royalty on every 
barrel of oil taken from your land. 
Your chance of winning is the same as Gulf, 
Standard Oil, etc. Send $1. for complete details, 
application & entry cards, Refundable on filing. 


Albert Leasing Service, Box 45, Brooklyn, N.Y. 11218 


Organ 
Builder 


You can now buy this 

signed Hyperemiator (organ enlarger) 
direct from the factory — shipped the 
same day we receive your order. 

This amazing new design and 
technique has been thoroughly 
and scientifically tested, and 


proven effective and safe. 


OUR HYPEREMIATOR WILL: 


« Increase size of organ, both diameter & 


I th 
. Obtain immediate rigid erection, even though 
normal erection is difficult 
« Cause organ to be more sensitive to touch 
« increase staying power 
« Increase desire 


30 day money back guarantee if not 
completely satisfied with our products. 
WHAT YOU RECEIVE WHEN YOU 
PLACE THIS ORDER: 
* A complete Hyperemictor Unit with 
instructions, ready for use. 
© Plus—oa bonus offer of the only 
Magazine written about the sub- 
ject, showing before and after pic- 
tures, complete history (with pic- 
tures) on all the known devices and 
methods ever used for enlarging the 
male organ. 
For this complete bargain pack- 
age send cash, check or money 
order in the amount of $29.95 to: 


SAEPAS ENTERPRISES, INC. 
Post Office Box 42301 Houston, Texas 77042 
Overseas Orders, enclose $2. extra for postage. 


ININIIINY 


MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 

if for any reason you are not satis- 
tied that our Hyperemiator does all 
we say, simply return for a prompt 
refund, no questions asked 


GRAB BAG 


e 
97 BRINGS $2? woRTH oF 
© PTCLASS Sex PRODUCTS. 


COLOR FILM - COLOR PHOTOS 
pBOOKS-SEX COMIX 
MWOBERGODDS-SEX MANUS 


ey FRE £3 ADMLT cROTICA CATALOG 


wiTH 100s of HOT OFFERS 
WAREHOUSE LIQUIDATORS 
Box 7495-.cy Van Nuys, Ca. 91409 
ADULTS ONLY 
FULL LENGTH 
[or 20 for $5.00 | 
Send $1 to cover postage & handling 
TIFFANY ENTERPRISES Dept.1728 
6311 Yucca St., Hollywood, Calif. 90028 
GUARANTEED NOT A GIMMICK 


ge* 
oNLy 
> 


this is the greatest 


LEG-SPREADER 


even better than SPANISH FLY! 


Want her to TURN ON? . . . want her to go-go-go? With 
a little help from NYMPHOS, she'll be hot-to-trot to 
your tune ... no matter what you want to play. Be 
prepared for fast acting results. Use it yourself. Com- 
pletely safe. Lasts for hours. Adults enly! 


Take my word for it... they work! 


} 


EXCOMICCLA 


|e, 7) 
$s $sics 
From Private Collections! 

®New Giant Volume Containing 7 

Over 30 Complete Strips 


@Over 400 lilustrations 


@All New Cartoons Featuring 7; 
Exclusive Original Reproductions 
From Private Sources 

NOTE: Many of the comic strips in ‘Sex Comic 

Classics’ do not appear in any other 

editions currently on the market! 
Here is co Brand New Volume of those famous Hot Little Comics . . . 
the genuine Tijuanc Bibles, Eight Pagers, Bivesies or Little F_.. Books os 
they've been colled. They were clever, i inative, sotirical and 
hilarious . . . and they remain even more so ! Now you can once 
again see the sex lives of your favorite cartoon characters who will 
bring you the same chuckles and belly-laughs that they did in your 
youthtet, carefree, younger days! They are here now and available to 
you once again for your private collection, if you order today! 


Large 224 Page 5%” x 8” Volume NOW 
Over 400 Illustrations - $5.95 Edition  ()NJ Y $2.95 


“YESTERDAY'S PORNO* 


A Pictorial History Of Early Stag Photos 
Featuring Over 75 Old And Rare Photographs! 


Yesterday's Porne wes great! Its haphazard 
approach and charming vulgarity gave it a seamy 
eure and genuinely illicit flavor. It was juicy! 
Yesterday's Porno” will bring back those days of 
not so long ago when “porno” was really “porno!” 
it contains over 75 old and rare photos with well 
researched text. Photos taken from the 1920's, 
30's, 40's and 50's—from professional studio to 
amateur shots. 
You will see examples of ‘The French Deck” and 

“The French Postcard” as well as numerous photos where the partici- 


document of the past and is truly a collector's item. This may be your 


memories to you ond all your friends! 
The Complete Uncensored 


and Unabridged $5.95 Edition 
Size: 5%" x 8" — 160 pages 


NOW 


Now Available Conveniently & Confidentially By Mail! * 
C.0.D. Orders Accepted! T 


: Poaluning: Newly Discovered Material 


pants wore disguises and masks to conceal their identities. Rermember? | 
“Yesterday's Porno” has earned its ploce as a historical, social : 


last chance to see it all as it was then. It will bring back happy : 


ONLY $2.95 | 


BIZARRE FETISH 


BOOKS - MAGAZINES « MOVIES 

Attire - Personal Ads + Restraints « Novelties 
Confidential and Discreet Service 

Catalogs & Brochures $1.00 Over 21 State Age 


. | Order: EXECUTIVE IMPORTS H-50 
* 210 Fifth Ave., New York, N.Y. 10010 


Advertised Granda! 


Uationally 
CONDOMS BY MAIL 
Sent First Class In Unmarked Wrappers. 


End using sensation deadening condoms Get pos 
Samer thin supremely sensitive condoms designed 
for sexual pleasure WPC offers rehable nation 
C 30 EXECUTIVE ally advertised brands of condoms 


PACK*® $10 = including Troian products Fourex 
yee $3 Featherlite' Order from your own 
24 tor $6 home without embarassment. Ship 


100 for $20 ped within 24 hours C)*EXECUTIVE 


fe PACK—3 each of the top ten most 
ort Mea..) SENSUOUS. GOSSAMER THIN con 
Seed coms $10 (Fourex. Natural Lamb 
oe? | Sheik Sensi-Creme. Guardian Lub 
ricated. Nuform. Ramses Feather. 
» lite. Fiesta “STIMULA™, Lubricated 
: - Trojans.) 2 12 condoms (4 different 
brands) only $3 CO Deluxe package (6 different kinds) 
24 condoms $6 Super Deluxe package 100 condoms 
(8 different kinds) $20. For air-mail add $1 postage 
World Population Control. Dept. 132 
P.O. Box 90. Newark. NJ 07102 
Sold on Money Back Guarantee 


“Tee DANISH K 
Now SEE The Best Parts From Over 
$2,000 Worth Of Danish Porno Books And Films! 


An Illustrated Documentary Featuring Over ~-= 
240 Full Color And Black & White Photographs! ie Sey 
SEE @The Porno Films @The Porno Magazines Gulleusepee 


GUIDEBOOK 


®The Porno Shops And Much, Much More! 


Yes, ‘The Danish Porno Guidebook” hers it all! You'll lear 
the full inside story of Denmark's Porno with names, | a 
resses, prices and more! Plus you'll receive complete in- [ie 
formation to plan own trip. It's all here in one of the 1B 
most fantastic esha cour published. , 
COMPLETE DARINGLY PHOTOGRAPHED CHAPTERS ON: 
@ THE PORNO FILMS—See actvol stills in Full Color ond Black & White from 
dozens and dozens of Denmark's most famous Porno Films including the 
spectacular LASSE BRAUN... Venus Films, Color Climox Productions and 
others—plus Denmark's new bizarre Porno Films featuring animals, 
sodism and sexual perversion. Also inside price information...buying by 
mail from Denmork ond much, much more! 

@THE PORNO MAGAZINES—See almost 200 Full Color and Black & White 
photographs from Denmark's most famous Porno Magazines including: 
Color Climax . .. Private... Week-End Sex . .. Perverted Orgies... Animal 
Bizarre . . .and twenty two others. Also see the new bondage, animal and 
child-love Porno and learn why they ore producing it. 

PLUS... 
@The Live Sex Shows and @The Porno Brochures 
Massage Parlors ®@Complete Tourist Guide 
@The Porno Shops Of Copenhagen @Complete Names, Addresses, 


®@Copenhagen At Night Prices, Inside Information 
Thousands Sold at $9.95 Per Copy 
The Complete Original Edition NOW 


Size: 5%" x 8” —160 Pages 
Over 240 Full Color and B & W Photos ONLY $4.95 
Satisfaction Guaranteed Or Money Refunded Within 10 Deys! 


SPECIAL LIMITED TIME OFFER TO READERS OF THIS MAGAZINE 
BUY ALL THREE BEST SELLERS FOR ONLY $9 95 and SAVES! 00 


‘ BOOK BARGAINS, INC., P.O. Box 4040 

| Grand Central Station, New York, N. Y. 10017 
- Please ruth me in plain secled wrapper, the books | have indicoted below os per ' 
' your 10 dey money beck guarantee! ‘ 
oMo : 


; Ot hove enclosed $ —______ in full poyment O Cosh © Check 
| Ot hove enciosed © $1.00 deposit Pleose send COD . 
; GO SEX COMIC CLASSICS - $2.95 © YESTERDAY'S PORNO - $2.95 + 


CO) THE DANISH PORNO GUIDEBOOK - $4.95 ‘ 
© ALL THREE FOR ONLY - $9.95 : 
} t hereby represent thet | om ever 18 yeors of age! 


ee lip 


OFF PEE SESS OE REESE TESS REE SEE ES SESE SEES EESSEEEEEEESESEHEES OE SEES OS SEES 


The most luscious. most writhing. young bodies ever 
exposed im magazines'! See these little sex kittens stiffen 
the manhood of their favorite young studs. THEY DO IT ALL! 
COLOR PACKED magazines Must be over 2] State age 
C1 magazine $4 (2 for $7 Call 3 for $9 


Send to. HOTLINE pt. 1728 
P.O. Box 199 Woodland Hills. Calif. 91364 


NEW! 

NO 
PRESCRIPTION 
NEEDED! 


HALF ALIVE? 
HALF A MAN? 


MORE VIBRANCY IN 30 MINUTES! 


Do you come home Half Alive, Half a Man? 
Want your arrival to mean a fun-filled evening 
instead? Try DOUBLE R-5, Anti-Fatigue cap- 
sules! Helps you recapture that sense of vigor, 
mood of confidence. 

It's potent with a safe stimulant and packed 
with nutrient body power! Gives you that “come 
alive” feeling fast! DOUBLE R-5 sold solely as 
anti-fatigue stimulant. 30-time pack $4.95; 
60, $7.95! Send cash or check to: TYSON, Dept. 
1728 7471 Melrose, Los Angeles, Calif. 90046. 


THERAPEUTIC GENITAL DEVICE 


YES... we have built 
a better mouse trap! 


au USPAT.37991 


Sig = 
~ ePAreE 4 
as wx my i 


- 


a a 
eS, © UNIQUE MODEL 


2 a $75 


POSTPAID 


DOUBLE YOUR MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
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JUNE PREVIEW € 


EARL WILSON, JR.—The kingpin of the fantastic sexual e 
musical “Let My People Come,” and son of the gossip 

columnist, opens up for HUSTLER and discusses his views on @ 
money, power and sex. ® 


Decorate your den, 
shop. dormitory, of- 
fice. or dibrary with 
the ex-First Lady in 
the buff. Be a hit with 
your friends by hav- 
ing the most con- 
troversial conversa- 
tion piece of the 
decade. Poster size 
21a x 31%". 


JACKIE O 
1274 PREY lew 


» : il —_ 
- ~2: a 
LEASURE TIME PRODUCTS, P. 0. Box 2206, Columbus, Ohio 43216 


BLOODY MONEY, ROCKEFELLER STYLE—Find out how @ 
re eet pigtail John D. Rockefeller became rich by having men, women and @ 
children murdered. Remember Attica? It must be an old family 
0576 = tradition. By Jim Michaels. e 
Credit Card holders (BA & MC only): Order NOW by calling Toil- & ra 
Free 1-800-848-9107 (Ohio Residents call 1-614-464-2070) 
PHANTOMS: A TALE OF EROTIC OBSESSION—When the @ 
perfect couple becomes alittle bored and meets the perfect girl 
to liven things up, none could have guessed they were about to 
@ create the perfect hell. An all-too-realistic fiction piece by @ 
rs Claude LeSuer. & 


Ohio res. add 4% sales tax $ 


Name 
Address 
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Enclosed is my © Check 0 Money Order 
Or Charge to my: BAC GO MC 
(Please allow up to 4 weeks for dehvery) 


/ 


Credit Card No 


ie. aeetrsa ee @ EVERYTHING YOU WANTED TO KNOW ABOUT ® 

i me ee @ DEATH...BUT WERE AFRAID TO ASK—Is death really the @ 

e end? Is there sex after death? These and other absurd 
questions are answered when HUSTLER takes a long look at 

@ death and concludes that it’s not so hot. By Bruce David. 


& 
j THE FUCKING ULTIMATE might be the best girl featured this 
M agazl ne month. But she’s not the only one. We think you'll find our June sd 


& U gE Se C R i PT] O N @ girls to be the hottest turn-on yet. We guarantee to give you the ® 


Coupon & best. Haven’t we always been open with you? a 


Send To: 
HUSTLER MAGAZINE ©/6 
P. O. Box 2204 


@ HAIRLESS EXPERIENCE—If you're one who likes getting ® 
@ involved in hairy adventures, skip this pictorial. However, itis @ 


Columbus, Ohio 43216 « the perfect feature for a skin magazine. rs 
no teers ok sen Wythe tan Sok One @ AND—That’s not all we offer this month. Our BITS & PIECES @ 


sig gy Sedasnascolige adiccnpld ihetimiaai, @ are most unusual and sure to be a mind-bender for all. For @ 
SEY SSP ewe @ those who like to share their most intimate moments, SEX » 
Kars | PLAY deals with balling in public places. If you think you've got 


@ problems, wait till you read ADVISE & CONSENT. KINKY i 
KORNER, as always, is the turn-on that won't turn off. You'll @ 
love it, just as you'll love SEX BITS, our HUMOR and ® 
CARTOONS, and every other unmentioned inch of us. 


Adagress 


Cit State Zi 
Enclosed is my Check O Money Order & 
Or Charge to My BAT MC O 


OF cn» 

Credit Card holders (BA & MC only): 
Order NOW by calling Toll-Free 1-800- 
848-9107 (Ohio Residents call 1-614- 
464-2070) 
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Credit Card No interbank No. (MC. Only) 


Signature Expiration Date 


WHAT SORT OF MAN READS HUSTLER? 


A man who Can prove all men are not created equal. On a fuck-flick set, or beating the meat to his 
favorite magazine, he gets more out of the experience because he has more to put into it. And he 


finds being incredibly hung pays off. Fact: A recent survey indicated that 99% of HUSTLER readers 
have less than 10 inches. Want to reach men who are constantly in touch with themselves? You get 
their undivided erections in HUSTLER. (Source: HUSTLER News Service, 1976.) 


New York ¢ Chicago « Detroit *« Los Angeles * San Francisco « Atlanta *« Boston « Miami 


~——- oe 2 


SMOKING 


CAN EAT YOUR LUNGS ALIVE! 


This is a healthy, pink-colored lung. This is a diseased, cancerous lung. 


ACCORDING TO THE AMERICAN LUNG ASSOCIATION, IF YOU SMOKE 
YOUR CHANCES OF DYING FROM LUNG CANCER ARE 700 TIMES THOSE OF 
NON-SMOKERS. IF YOU SMOKE, THIS COULD BE YOUR LUNG. THINK ABOUT IT 
THE NEXT TIME YOU LIGHT A CIGARETTE...IF THERE IS A NEXT TIME. 


IF YOU WANT TO QUIT SMOKING, CONTACT THE NATIONAL CLEARINGHOUSE FOR SMOKING 
AND HEALTH, 1600 CLIFTON RD. NE, ATLANTA, GEORGIA 30333. 


22”’ X 29” posters of this ad can be ordered from HUSTLER MAGAZINE, P. O. Box 2204, Columbus, 
Ohio 43216, for $3.95 each, including postage and handling. All profits will be donated to the 
American Cancer Society. 


A PUBLIC SERVICE ADVERTISEMENT FROM HUSTLER MAGAZINE 


